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WHO 
WITH THE 
GENTLENESS OF 
AFFECTION AND THE 
PATIENCE OF LOVE, INSTILL- 
ED INTO MY MIND A BEGARD FOB 
TRUTH AND BEAUTY IN WORD AND ACT, 
THIS LITTLE VOLUME IS DEDICATED BY ONE WHO 
HAS BEEN STRENGTHENED IN FAITH, EN- 
RICHED IN THE GBACE OF GOD, AND 
ADVANCED IN THE KNOWLEDGE 
OF A BLESSED CHRIST, 
BY THE WORDS 
CONTAINED 
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The age in which we live demands both variety and 
brevity in much that we read. People wish to compass 
many subjects in the shortest time. This disposition arises 
largely, no doubt, from the necessities and opportunities 
of our civilization. The improved appliances of business, 
the increased facilities for travel, and the wonderful rapid- 
ity with which we gather information, render it indispens- 
able that there be periodicals, and at least some books 
which present the freshest and best thoughts in convenient 
and concise form. 

The pages of "Gems of Truth and Beauty," show 
it to be a book of this kind. The author has skillfully se- 
lected from some of the greatest preachers, among the dead 
and living, many of their choicest sayings. Some of these 
sayings are the result of the most careful elaboration in 
the study, others are the sudden flashes of inspiration in 
moments of high excitement; but whether coming to their 
originators suddenly or slowly, they have back of them 
the power of experience and culture. Thus, the reader 
of this volume, if seated in the quiet of his house, or 
rushing over the country at lightning speed, can commune 
with the best thoughts of Guthrie, Beecher, Spurgeon, 
Parker, Talmage and Moody, and feel something of the 
glow which these men have imparted to the audiences 



which have sat or still sit in rapt attention upon their min- 
istrations. 

A single sentence which the mind takes in with even a 
casual reading may be enough to start a whole train of de- 
vout and helpful reflections, as when an unexpected gap in 
a chain of mountains opens a long vista of plain and valley, 
or a sudden rift in the clouds discloses a well-nigh infinite 
expanse of sky. 

It has been suggested that the way to make reading 
more agreeable is to make it rather desultory. Especially 
if the mind is largely occupied with the perplexing af- 
fairs of business, and needs recreation, or if one wishes to 
pass the time pleasantly on a railway train, it is desirable 
to peruse a variety of reading. Both these advantages are 
met in "Gems of Truth and Beauty." In it the mind 
may course over a large variety of topics all of which are 
presented with the interest which a quick succession of 
themes and a great diversity of authorship affords. Then, 
too, so pure and elevated are the topics treated — Christ, 
His salvation, the love of God, humanity, liberty, and re- 
lated subjects, and so forcible and beautiful the style in 
which they are clothed, that one cannot rise from this pe- 
rusal without a corresponding elevation of thought and 
feeling. 

In no better society can one spend his hours than in 
communion with such a book, a friend indeed, with whom 
one may converse not only without effort or weariness, but 
with ever recurring satisfaction and profit. 

Henry B. Rtdgaway. 

Evanston, DL, Jan. 2, 1890. 
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cupancy until their own house could he restored. The Academy of Mu- 
sic was engaged until a still larger structure, which still stands, was 
built to take the place of the old. This building has been recently en- 
larged until it now accommodates nearly 6,000 persons. The tabernacle 
is crowded at every service. Besides the regular congregation, Br. Tal- 
mage preaches to several millions through the press of the United 
States, Europe and Australia, which publishes his sermons regularly. 

The published works of Dr. Talmage, which are numerous, have met 
with an immense sale. He is also in great demand as a lecturer, but 
makes all other things subordinate to his ministerial work. Personally, 
he is one of the most modest and unassuming of men. His appearance 
is not all clerical, but more resembles a prosperous business man. He is 
of pleasant address and sociable disposition. He is not only a preacher 
among preachers, but a man among men. 
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lose the reins of prudence. The temperament whioh God gave a man 
must be considered in judging him; and, considering that of Mr. 
Beeoher, also the multitude of things that he has said, and is forever say- 
ing, it is a proof that he possesses a remarkable share of discretion that 
he has said so few imprudent things as he has said." 

Mr. Beeoher was the most out-and-out American preacher our times 
have produced. His congregation, the Plymouth Ohuroh, was not only 
a Binoerely religious organization, but a deeply patriotic one as well* It 
will go down in history as such. In the pulpit of that church national 
battles were fought, and national victories won. 

The preacher's life and character have become so well-known, and, 
since his death, March 18, 1887, so many rich eulogies have been pro- 
nounced upon him that his is a name whioh needs no encomium. The 
world knows him. The world reveres his name. 
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side ten volumes of sermons. Perhaps the best known and most highly 
valued literary work of Mr. Spurgeon is his 'Treasury of David," an ex- 
haustive and helpful treatise on the Psalms. 

Mr. Spurgeon's oareer has been phenomenal from his youthful entrance 
into the ministry until to-day. The work he has done for the Master in 
bringing souls to know Christ, and in strengthening believers in the faith 
will never be fully known untQ eternity. 
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around him crowds of abandoned men and women, and unfortunate 
children, he preached the gospel to them and saved many souls. A large 
room became necessary, and within a year the average attendance at 
his Sunday-school was 650. 

About the year I860, Mr. Moody resolved to give himself op to the 
labor of saving souls, and to devote his entire time to the work of an 
Evangelist. A little later, he was made city missionary of the Young 
Ken's Christian Association, and immediately began to make longer tours 
over the city assisting destitute families, and praying with many. 

In 1861, the outbreak of the civil war extended the sphere of his ac- 
tivities. He became active in the organisation of a system of visitation 
and prayer-meetings among the troops gathered in Camp Douglas, near 
the city of Chicago. After the fall of Donelson, in February, 1863, he 
was sent to bear the consolations of religion to wounded and dying vol- 
unteers. Many of his most vivid and impressive illustrations are drawn 
from incidents in his experience on the battle-field. 

In 1863 he was married to Miss Emma C. BevelL His wife was an ac- 
tive worker in missions^- and heaoe in thorough harmony with his self- 
denying life. To them have been born two children, Emma and Willie. 
In 1868 a large house of worship was erected for his Sunday-school 
and congregation. This edifioe was burned in the great fire of 1871. 
Mr. Moody then went East, holding revival servioes in Brooklyn, Phila- 
delphia, and elsewhere, receiving contributions to rebuild his church. 
He was thus enabled to build a wooden Tabernacle on the old site, of 
mammoth size. One thousand children were present on the Sunday 
after it was finished. Finding the demand for Evangelistic labor in 
other fields urgent, he began to visit other cities and churches and hold 
special religious servioes. In nearly all the large cities of the Union, he 
has labored successfully. In 1871, he met Mr. Ira D. Sankey the sweet 
singer, and soon united him to himself as a co-worker in the ripened har- 
vest field. Together they labored in America, England, Ireland, Scot- 
land and both at home and abroad created such a revival of religious in- 
terest as this century has not seen before. 

A devout student of the word, uneducated exoept in the art of saving 
souls, intensely earnest, untiring in activity, Dwight L. Moody has done 
much to bring the world to know Him, "whom to know is life eternal.* 9 
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as bom at Breohin, In Forfarshire, July 13, 1608. 
ihant and a banker, and the family was one of 
id antiquity. Thomas Guthrie was a lineal descen- 
■n Dr. WUliam Guthrie, author of "Trial of a Sav- 
," and who was a cousin of James Guthrie the mar- 
i of a family of several boys. Alexander, an elder 
1 practitioner of considerable reputation. Charles, 
a soldier In the Indian army, became a captain, and 
Burmese war. Until he was eleven years of age 
tudies in hie native town, bat at that early period, 
the time, he was sent to the University of Edin- 
d to enter the University, he passed through the 
lie yet very ysung, he was licensed as a preacher 
Brechin. It Is by no means certain through whose 
a choose the ministry as his profession, but It ia 
mother, who was, like Susannah Wesley," both a 
man," disposed Ids youthful mind to it 
■readier, he was only a probationer, and for several 
ions, he did not become pastor of a settled oongre* 
leriod he engaged in secular pursuits, assisted hia 
ud afterward paid some attention to the study of 

if Arbirlot became vacant, and after considerable 
s settled as the minister. His talent as a preacher 
. He set out with a firm purpose to make himself 
understood, and to gain and keep the attention of the people. This he 
did by giving especial attention to the illustrations In every sermon. His 
ministrations roused the people of that city into a vi vidnesa of religious 
thought and a seal for spiritual advancement But the fame of the 
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preacher had spread, and in 1837, Dr. Guthrie was elected to fill t 
oanoy in the Church of the Old Greyfriars, Edinbnrg. Though a d 
post of duty, he took rank as a pulpit orator of singular vigor and 
fty. It wag not long before the church was crowded with hearers, 
of them persona of high position, mod renown. ButDr. Qnthrie hi 
occupied hia ohurch long before events ooenrred that led to a ref i 
the chnroh over all Scotland. Up to Qua time he had been a tl 
liever in the Established Church aa the ohnroh of all classes, rii 
poor. Bo he was much annoyed by the actions of the Town Com 
creasing the seat rents, which meant exclusion of the poor. Con 
and embarrassing interruptions on the part of the State, in whi 
State Interfered with the freedom and impaired the spirituality < 
ohurch, disregarding the rights of the people, led him, in die nil 
disruption which ooenrred, to cast hia lot with the Free Chnroh 
men*. With his congregation, he left St John's Chnroh, and f <mn> 
porary accommodation in the Wesleyan Chapel in Nicolson Sonar 
a few years a new ohnroh was built for bis congregation, close to t 
one, in which he entered on a new era in his ministry, and wac 
popular and Bnooessfnl than ever. 

Dr. Qnthrie was a great orator ; but he was something more 
ministry was fruitful in conversions, philanthropy, and reform. 

Among his last utterances were these: "Affection is very aweei 
it is all one from whatever quarter it oomee— whether from a Hig 
lassie or a peeress*— just as to a thirsty man cold water is equally grate- 
ful from a spring on the hilhnde as from a richly ornamented fountain." 
On learning of the Queen's inquiry aa to his condition, he said, "It Is 
very kind,'' and parting with an humble servant he whispered, "God 
bless you, my Aimd." 



iiave engaged the attention of the intelligent public. Tlie writer lias aeon 
him, heard htm. Ilia is the eloquence of mighty thought. He is a . 
Voioe, a Fire, a Herald bold and eager In bin sacred work, an orator In 
Heaven's name and strength. His friendly orltfos suggest that he should 
have been anaotor; he is one. There ia no broader sphere for legitimate 
oratorical action than the pulpit. In the modern church we have had 
no man who has done mere in authorship to expound and interpret the 
hidden truth of Scripture than Joseph Parker. Hia "People's Bible" is a 
classic. His "Paraclete," "Booe Homo," "Boos Dens," "Ad Clemm" 
and "The Priesthood of Christ" are masterpieces. Among those of our 
century, whose lines have adorned the Christian Ministry, whose tongues 
have proclaimed the truth as it is in Christ, and whose pens have illus- 
trated and made clear many of the "mysteries of the Book," theaub. 
ject of this sketch is among the foremost. 
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OF TRUTH AND BEAUTY. 

it and through cold, seeking for 
and blood on His brow, and aeon 
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victory which it is to celebrate. God 
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iround Him in glory to wonder why you 
icited. He does not want the Book of 
iut till your name is in it. — Talmage. 



CHRIST THE ROAD. 

" As a road is that along which men go 
sations, God chooses it to represent Him- 
rsal use, this underlying support of all 
ild dare say this of God but God 3 Some 
young, and some birds carry their young, 
their children; but who but God would 
>ad; press me with your feet." This is 
up; and on it the ransomed of the Lord 
>me to Zion, with songs and everlasting 
ids. — Beechek. 
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ACCESS TO GOD. 



i'^I nant; yea, to the very heart of God. Th 

•  Beloved we have access to God, to Heaven, 

'► of the Lord. — Sftjbgeoh. 
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CHRIST OUR CONQTTEBOR- 

It is said of Julian, the great apostate, tb 
trying to stamp out Christianity in the c 
prosperity, before it received Christianity 
trying to drive those Christians away, he n 
wound, and as he pulled the spear out of h 
a handful of the blood that gushed forth fr 
and as he threw it toward Heaven he reeled 
i]a crying out, "There, Galilean! Thou hi 

We are conquered, overcome by the blooi 
The only way to Heaven is by the word oi 
and His blood. Every man that goes up, \ 
the blood of Christ — Moody. 

NONE BUT CHRIST. 

Till we are reconciled to God, and, borr 
His Spirit, have become new creatures ii 
we are His enemies. Our works do n< 
love for Him, and therefore cannot have ai 
eyeB. And how imperfect are even the bes 
saints ! There is foulness enough in the pi 
in respect of their motives, manner, and obj 
in our best actions — those whereby we do i 
earn most commendation, to condemn us. 
not in our worst, but in our best state, nol 
commit, but of the services we render, o 
water, our silver has its dross. And so, abi 

hopeof acceptance with a holy God through „™.., 

let us cling to Christ, as a drowning man to the plank that, 
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GEMS OF TRUTH AND BEAUTY. 

aced in his arms, floats him to shore; the langi 
aith an echo of His who breathed out His UJ 
words on His lips, "None but Christ I no: 
it" — Gutheie. 



ACTIVITY. 

hand findeth to do, do it with 
t device, nor knowledge, nor 

%Ottt." — Ecclei. tX. lO. 

tlie voice of Jesus calling', 

ho will go and work to-day ? 

ntuuj are white and harvests waiting, 

Who will bear the sheaves away f " 
Load and long the master calleth, 

Eich reward He offers free ; 
Who will answer, gladly saying, 
"Here am I, send me, send me f " 
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A MEANS OF GRACE. 

Keligion has been brought into the sphere 
and practical things, and made to consist in tin 
ing of disposition and conduct in the usual du 

The great duties of life as they are ordinaril; 
both in the household and out of it, are ind: 
the development of the whole nature of mai 
prime virtues; and they are the instruments,  
the language of ancient times, the " means < 
life. The church, the lecture room, the pra 
ference meeting, the communion of saints, wen 
ofas "means of grace." They are means o1 
they produce grace; but it would seem, in th 
them, as if they were meant to exclude comn 
mon duties, common occupations; whereas, i 
economy, everything which pertains to the 
the individual, and the prosperity of the housi 
welfare of the community in which men live, 
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amassing of force which results in civilization. Everything 
which occupies thought, and ripens into enterprise, and 
ripens enterprise into success and fruitful achievement, is 
part and parcel of the divine scheme. 

Therefore the man who bends over his bench may be as 
really worshiping God, fulfilling the will of God, and doing 
God's service as he who reads from the Psalms or the Gos- 
pels. He who is rightly performing the duties of life is 
worshiping, if worship means rendering acceptable service 
to God. 

One who gives the full activity of his nature to the things 
which concern him in the sphere where God has planted 
him, has his mind in that condition which it will ever be 
in communion with God. Activity in business gives that 
vitality, that wholesome, fresh condition of mind, which is 
the very prime ingredient of fervency of spirit; and this 
fervency, this life which is produced by force, is to a very 
large extent the source of our strength; the source of our 
good moral judgment; the source of all those virtues which 
are to be developed in us. — Beecheb. 

AN AID TO COURAGE. 

Courage maintains itself by its ardent action, as some 
birds rest on the wing. There is an energy about agility 
that will often give a man a fortitude which otherwise he 
might not have possessed. We can picture the gallant regi- 
ment at Balaclava riding into the valley of death at a dash- 
ing gallop, but we could scarcely imagine their marching 
slowly up to the guns, coolly calculating the deadly odds 
of the adventure. 

There is much in our obeying as our Lord did, "straight- 
way." 

When the Lord gives his servants grace to follow out 
their convictions as soon as they feel them, then they act 
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noughts are best in the service ef 
deon's men that lapped. Second 
-ously and Umpingly, and incite as 
 the flesh, like those men whom 
lse they went down on their knees 
too leisurely to be fit for the Lord's 



LAW OP QOD. 

the Scripture will Bay that it does 
Every Bible student loves to work, 
res us to work. Paul said the love 
;im. Jeremiah said the Word of 
i. He fed upon it and it was sweet 
gets his heart full of the Word of 
;erested just in one little corner of 
11 take a wide field of labor and in- 

ell from the lips of Christ on earth, 
:m record, were, "Wist ye not that 
'ather's business)" You will find 
ry, He toiled early and late in the 
ved we cannot help going to work. 
i been saved of Christ, and yet has 
od, I know it is a spurious conver- 
sion; it is not a true salvation; it has not the ring of Heaven 
in it — Moody. 

AUT1V1TI BETOKENS LIFE. 

There- may be the appearance of life, but certainly not 
its presence, where there is no activity; as they rightly 
concluded, who, sailing in Arctic seas, fell in with a ship 
for long years imprisoned in the ice, and looked in its cabin 
OD a strange, appalling, wierd like scene. Fifty years had 
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come and gone since living voice or step had sounded there, 
yet there were all the crew. They lay in couches on the 
floor, each attired in the dress and presenting the form' and 
flesh of life; while their captain sat by the cabin table, pen 
in hand, and the log spread out before him. The specta- 
tors of so strange a sight, with mingled feelings of doubt 
and terror, shouted; but no response came back. Nor crew 
nor captain stirred. All were dead, and had been corpses 
for half a century — the frosts that killed preserving them. 
Life-like as he looked who bent over the table with a pen in 
his fingers and paper before him, in which, the last sur- 
vivor, he had recorded their sufferings, he also was dead; 
as they knew on seeing him sit unmoved by their shouts; 
his eyes retaining their glassy stare, and his form its fixed 
and frozen posture. The activity that thus marks all other 
kinds of life, is characteristic of the Christian's. Some- 
times distinguished by heroic daring, and prodigal of noble 
deeds, at all times, it is a life of doing. — Guthrie. 



"You will get out of this world just so much as, under 
God, you earn by your own hand and brain. Horatius 
was told that he might have so much land as he could plow 
around in one day with a yoke of oxen, and I have noticed 
that men get nothing in this world, that is worth possess- 
ing, of a financial, moral, or spiritual nature, save as they 
get it by their own hard work. It is just so much as, from 
the morning to the evening of your life, you can plow 
around by your own continuous and hard-sweating activity. " 
— Talmage. 
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ADOPTION. 

"For ye have not rtctived the spirit of bondage again to fear, 
it ye have received the Spirit of adoption, ■whereby we cry, Abba, 
other." — Rom. viii. ij. 
^ "I once was an outcast stranger on earth, 

A sinner by choice, and an alien by birth ; 
Bat Pre been adopted, ray name's written down, 
An heir to a mansion, a robe and a crown." 

— Hattib b. Bueu.. 

god'8 fatherhood not comprehended. 

" A young child does not know hia father's strength. 
We are weak creatures, and cannot conceive fully of the 
perfections of God ; we know not what the power of God 
can do for us. It would be the height of absurdity for the 
child to think and speak of his father as if he were a child 
too, and could do no more than the boy's playmates. Yet 
this is the common error of the children of God. "We do 
not raise our thoughts to a God-like level. We think our 
own thoughts of God, and straightway we doubt. Oh that 
we rose to God's thoughts, and tried to conceive how He 
looks upon matters ! Surely He taketh up the isles as a 
very little thing, and the mountains He weighs in scales. 

If our troubles were set in the light of God's power, and 
love, and faithfulness, and wisdom, they would become to 
us small burdens; why should we not so regard them! 
Why must we reckon aa children ? Why not compute our 
load by our Father's measurement, and then see how easily 
it will be carried i Estimating divine strength by human 
standards is one of the childish things which we must put 
away. 
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O Father, forgive me for having bo often limited The 
and teach me never again to judge after the flesh."- 
Spubgeon. 

ood's plan fob man's happiness. 
"Pis ill-porportioned theology that teaches the doctrin 
that the only motive in redemption was a regard to Goc 
glory. It receives no countenance from the Bible. Do 
not God "pity us, as a father pitieth his children'! 
Taught to address him by the endearing appellation of 
Father, oh, what affection, love, and loving-kindness are 
expressed in that tender term ! And if, on seeing some 
earthly father, whom a child's scream has reached and 
roused, rush up the blazing stairs, or leap into the boiling 
flood, it were wrong, it were cruel, it were a shame, to 
suspect him of being destitute of affection — of being moved 
to this noble act by no other motive than a regard to his 
own honor, and by no other voice than the calm command 
of duty — how much more wrong were it to harbor such 
suspicions of " our Father who is in heaven." — Guthbie. 

THE WANDERER RECEIVED, 

Perhaps there is no subject in the Bible that takes hold 
of me with as great force as this subject of the wandering 
child. It enters deeply into my own life; it comes right 
home into our own family. The first thing I remember 
was the death of my father, I remember nothing about the 
funeral, but his death has made a lasting impression upon 
me. After my mother's subsequent sickness, my eldest 
brother to whom mother looked up to comfort her in her 
loneliness, and in her great affliction, became a wanderer; 
he left home. I need not tell you how that mother 
mourned for her boy, how she waited day by day and 
month by month for his return. I need not say how night 
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after night she watched, and wept, and prayed. Many a 
time we were told to go to the post-office to see if a letter 
had not come from him, but we had to bnng back the 
sorrowful words, "No letter yet, mother." Many a time 
as I walked up to the house, I hare heard my mother pray, 
"O God, bring back my boy." Many a time did she lift 
her heart up to God in prayer for her boy. When the 
wintry gale would blow around the house, and the gale 
would rage without, her dear face would wear a terribly 
anxious look, and she would utter in piteous tones, "Oh, 
my dear boy; perhaps he is on the ocean this fearful night 
O God, preserve him!" We would sit around the fireside 
of an evening and ask her to tell us about our father, and 
she would talk for hours about him; but if the mention of 
my eldest brother should chance to come in, then all would 
be hushed; she never spoke of him but with tears. Many 
a time did she try to conceal them, but all was in vain, and 
when Thanksgiving day came, a chair was set for him. 
Our friends and neighbors gave him up, but mother had 
faith that she would see him again. One day in the middle 
of summer, a stranger was seen approaching the house. 
He came up on the east piazza and looked upon my mother 
through the window. The man had a long beard, and 
when mother first saw him, she did not start or rise, but 
when she saw the great tears trickling down his cheeks, 
she cried, "Its my boy, my dear, dear boy," and sprang 
to the window. But there the boy stood, and said, 
"Mother, I will never cross the treshhold until you say you 
forgive me." Do you think he had to stay there long? 
No, no, her arms were soon around him, and she wept 
upon his shoulder as did the father of the prodigal son 
when he returned home. I heard of it when in a distant 
city, and what a thrill of joy shot through mel But what 
joy on earth can equal the joy in heaven when a wandering 
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child comes home S The matchless parable of the Prodigal 
was recorded solely to show us the love and compassion of 
God who waits to receive into the relation of sonship every 
wandering soul.— Moody. 

GOD INVITES U8. 

"You know how rapidly the snow-flakes can accumulate 
on a winter's day, and you know how soon they aggregate 
on the top of the Alps; and then, in certain conditions of 
the weather, that great block of snow which is made up of 
little snow flakes shoves off an avalanche on the villages 
beneath, destroying them. So the sins of your life — cold, 
freezing transgressions— accumulating, accumulating, heap- 
ing up wrath against the day of wrath, at last, if unre- 
pented of, will be an avalanche of darkness rolling down 
upon your. soul. Tbey seem more like a cloud, black, 
thunder-charged, and flash with all the lightning of an 
incensed God, and then hover and swing about us until in 
the suffocation we gasp for mercy, and hope that a gale 
from heaven will blow away the cloud. God is willing to 
lift that cloud. He says he is long suffering and patient 
He is the God of great pity. He is willing to blot out all 
your transgressions. He is willing to take you in the arms 
of His compassion. Oh, here is the letter! It is a letter 
from your Father, offended and outraged. It is a letter 
to you, the straying child. He says "Come back, come 
back! Though your sins were as scarlet, they shall be as 
snow; though they be red like crimson, they shall be as 
wool." Pardon for all! Free pardon! Everlasting pardon! 
Adoption! Sonshipl Oh, child, come home to Father, 
your Father, home, your home." — Talmage. 

the price of Christ's depasture. 
Christ said that it was expedient that he should go away, 



ADOPTION. 

because if he did not go the Comforter it 
The Spirit; the Holy Spirit; the one wl 
against those subtle elements in the human 
call the spiritual instinct or sentiment — tl 
comes to take the place of Christ, and crowi 
kingdom of God. This is infinitely better 1 
had continued on the earth in his phys 
throne of Grace were He sits regnant who 
O Jesus, crowned, not for thine own gl 
power of love for our struggling spirits, 
Christ— my Brother— My Father's Son!— B 



AFFLICTION. 

" For our light affliction, which is bvi for a moment, tvorkit, 
Mil for us a far more exceeding and eternal weight of glory,"— 
zi Cor. iv. iy. 

"Go then, earthly fame and treasure! 

Gome, disaster, econi and pain t 
In Thy service, pain is pleasure ; 

With Thy favor loss is gain. 

' ' Man may trouble and distress me, 

'Twill bat drive me to Thy breast; 
Life with trials hard may press me, 

Heaven will bring me sweeter rest." 

— Henky P. Lttb. 

AFFLICTION CEMENTS HEAET8. 

Afflictions make friendships. There was an Englishman 
in Chicago the winter before the fire, who was much im- 
pressed with the rapid growth of the city. He went back 
to Manchester where he told the people about the city 
only forty years old, with all its fine buildings, its col- 
leges, its churches. He thought it was a most wonderful 
city. But no one seemed to take any interest in Chicago. 
"But,"*he says, "one day the news came flashing over 
the wires that Chicago was burning. Then they suddenly 
became interested about Chicago. Every man I had told 
about Chicago became interested, and couldn't hear too 
much. The news came flashing under the sea that half 
the city was burnt. There were men who couldn't help 
but weep." At last the news came that 100,000 people 
were homeless, and were in danger of starvation, unless 
immediate help was sent. Then these men came forward 
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and gave their thousands. It was the calamity t. 
Chicago that brought out the love and pity of the 
Moody. 

a deliverer. 
Is it dark with thee, my friend ? It has beei 
dark with myself, and yet I have seen light desc 
the rugged hills and making those hills as st.< 
heaven. Art thou afraid of the coming days, 
bring with them edged weapons, pain, grief, lc 
liness, and desolation \ Put thy hand into 
wounded for thee, the palm of the one Infini 
He knows all — He is the treasurer of the future- 
dragon is tamed by the. anger of His eye — and 
trust Him with all their love, shall be set amidst i 
tile peace, and the glory of His eternal Zion. — I 

AFFLICTIONS DO NOT ENTIRELY CRUSH THE 1 

" I have seen the characters of the writing 
paper that the flames had turned into a film o 
coal; I have seen the thread that had passei 
the are retain, in the cold gray ashes, the twist 
in spinning; I have found every shivered splin 
flint as hard as the unbroken stone; and, let trial 
providence, sharp as the fire, and ponderous as 
ing hammer, unless God send with these some 
than these, bruised, broken, bleeding as the hea: 
it remains the same."— Guthrie. 

NO LIFE EXEMPT. 

Trouble is an apothecary that mixes a gi 
draughts, bitter and sour, and nauseous, and 
drink some one of them. Troifble puts up a g 
packs, and you must carry some of .them. Tl 
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sandal bo thick and well adjusted bat some thorn will 
strike through it. There is no sound so sweet, but the 
undertaker's screw-driver grates through it In this 
swift shuttle of the heart some of the threads must break. 

We pluck some of oar best comforts from the very 
midst of our trials. I have noticed that some of the 
sweetest berries grow on the sharpest thorns. 

Afflictions are loathsome things, bnt they are necessary. 
They are leeches that draw out the inflammation of the 
bouL — Talmaqe. 



AFFicnoire god's i 
God washes the eyes by tears until they can behold the 
otherwise invisible land where tears shall come no more. 
O, Love 1 O, Affliction t Ye are the guides that show us 
the way through the great airy space where our loved ones 
walked ; and as hounds easily follow the scent before the 
dew be risen, so God teaches us, while our sorrow is tear- 
wet to follow on and find our dear ones in Heaven. — 
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" He was wounded for our transgressions, He -was bruised 

for our iniquities. The ckastisment of our peace was upon Him; 

and with His stripes we are healed. All we like sheep have 

gone astray ; we have turned every one to his own way ; and 

the lard hath laid on Him the iniquity of us all." — Isaiah Liii. $. 

" Hail to the Lord's anointed. 

Great David's greater Son I 

Hail in the time appointed, 

His reign on earth bogunl 

He nomes to break oppression, 

To set the captive free; 
To take away transgression, 
And role in equity. 

— Jambs Hoktooust. 

god's GREATEST work. 
Of all God's works, redemption through His Sod's 
atonement is the greatest; it is His "strange"' work. That 
cross on Calvary, which mercy raised for you, cost more 
love, and labor, and wisdom, and skill, than all yon starry 
universe. With the earth its emerald floor, its roof the 
sapphire firmament, the sun and stars its pendant lamps, 
its incense a thousand fragrant odors, its music of many 
sounds and instruments, the song of groves, the murmur 
of the streams, the voice of winged winds, the pealing 
thunder, and the everlasting roar of ocean, nature's is 
a glorious temple I Yet that is a nobler temple, which, 
with blood-redeemed saints for its living stones, and God 
and the Lamb for its uncreated lights, stands aloft on 
the Rock of Ages — the admiration of angels, and the 

glory of the universe Guthrie. 

87 
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THE ATONEMENT COMPLETE. 

Two relationships made Jesus 1 atonement sue 
He was human, and therefore on our side. 
Divine, and therefore on God's side. A righteous 
had gone forth, that because of their Bins, a ra( 
die. Jesos said, "That shall not be. I am ( 
belong to God. I belong to the race. I will tal 
two relationships into the negotiation. I will redeem 
mankind, though it cost my life." "O, stop!" cried 
all the hosts of heaven. "Your blood will redden the 
door-steps of the world. You will only be sacrificed." 
"No," Bays Christ, "I will not stop. I know all the 
torment ; I know all the bleeding ; I know the death 
that is to come ; but I willingly throw myself across 
the sharp edges of this undertaking. Stand back, men, 
angels, and devils, I come to the rescue. God must be 
reconciled. The decree must be revoked. Here I drop 
into the tortures and massacre. If I perish, I perish." 

Wonder of wonders ! Jesus, with the tears of human 
sorrow in one hand, and the key of eternal domination 
in the other, appears to put away our sin by the sacri- 
fice of Himself. — Talmage. 

A PHOOF OF DIVINE TENDERNESS. 

God showed His love for us in that He died for us 
while we were yet enemies. He showed His love for 
us in that He suffered for our sake. God bears us as 
sick babes are borne in the arms of nurses through all 
the years of our life. And when at last we come to 
the gate of heaven, we are none of us to enter into the 
land of the blest because we can say, "Behold I am 
accordant, symmetric, perfected ! " None of us are to go 
into the heavenly land by reason of the many good deeds 
we have performed. Every one of us, entering in, will 
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cay, "I am borne by the motherhood and fatherhood of 
God, who has taken pity on me in my distress ; and I am 
what I am by the wonderous love and care of God. Open, 
ye gates, that I may see Him who loved me, and died for 
me ! Open, ye long ranks between me and my God, that 
I may behold that love and salvation which has by its vir- 
tue and power, drawn men upward, as the sun draws flow- 
ers from the soil. I shall go into heaven as one redeemed 
by the love of God, the atonement of Christ, and the min- 
istrations of the Holy Spirit. — B 



WE DO NOT APPRECIATE IT. 
If a prince, passing by an execution, should take the 
malefactor's chains, and suffer in his stead, the deed would 
ring through all history, and be quoted as an amazing in- 
stance of heroic pity ; and well deserved would be all the 
words of praise and sonnets of admiration which would 
record and eulogize it Yet, our Lord Jesus did this, and 
infinitely more for those who were not merely malefactors 
but enemies to His own throne and person. This is a won- 
der of wonders t But it meets with small praise. The 
most of men around us have heard of it, and treated it as 
of little import ; as an idle tale; as a pious legend ; as a 
venerable fable ; as an unpractical myth. Even those who 
know, believe, and admire, are cold in their emotions with 
regard to the story of the atonement. Herein is love 
which ought to set our hearts on lire, and yet we scarcely 
maintain a smoldering spark of enthusiasm. Lord Jesus, 
be more real to our apprehensions, and more completely 
the master of our affections. — Sturgeon. 

THE GOSPEL MESSAGE. 

I was in a city in Europe, and a young minister came 
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to me and said, " Moody, what makes the difference be- 
tween your preaching and mine? Either you are right, 
and I am wrong, or you are wrong, and I am right." 
Said I, "I don't know what the difference is, for you 
have heard me, and I have never heard you preach. What 
is the difference? " Said he, "You make a great deal of 
the death of Christ, and I don't make anything out of 
it. I don't think it has anything to do with it. I 
preach the life." Said I, "What do you do with this: 
4 He hath borne our sins in His own body on the tree? '" 
Said he, "I never preached that." Said I, "What do 
you do with this : l He was wounded for our transgres- 
sions ; He was bruised for our iniquities, and with His 
stripes we are healed?'" Said he, "I never preached 
that." "Well," said I again, " What do you do with this: 
' Without the shedding of blood there is no remission ?' " 
Said he, "I never preached that." I asked him, "What 
do you preach?" " Well," he says, "I preach a moral 
essay." Said I, "My friend, if you take the atoning 
blood out of the Bible, it is all a myth to me." Said he, 
"I think the whole thing is a sham." "Then," said I, 
"I advise you to get out of the ministry very quick. I 
would not preach a sham. If the Bible is untrue, let 
us stop preaching, and come out at once like men, and 
fight against it ; but if these things are true, and Jesus 
Christ left heaven and came into this world to shed His 
blood and thereby save sinners, then let us lay hold of it 
and preach it in season and out of season." In the semin- 
ary at Princeton, last year, when the students were ready 
to graduate, the old man, their instructor stood up before 
them, and said, "Young men, make much of the blood. 
Young men, make much of the blood ! " And I have 
learned this, that a minister who makes much of the blood, 
of the atonement, of substitution, and holds Christ up as 
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the sinner's only hope, God blesses his preaching. And 

if the Apostles did not preach that, what did they 
preach J— Moody. 
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THE BIBLE. 

** Thy word is truth." John xvU. 17. "The word ff our 
God snail stand forever." Isaiah xl. 8. 

' ' Within this ample volume lies 

The mystery of mysteries. 
Happiest they of human race. 

To whom their God han given Graoe 
To read, to fear, to hope, to pray, 

To lift the latch, to force the way; 
And better had they ne'er been bora. 

That read to doubt, or read to scorn. " 

—Sib Walteb Scott. 

worthy of study. 
I know that young doctors, young lawyers, young ac- 
countants, youug machanics, young merchants, have but 
little time for general reading. If so, then spend more of 
that time at the fountain of divine truth from whieh nearly 
alt the books hare been dipped that are worth anything. I 
will undertake to say that every great book, that has been 
published since the first printing press was lifted, has di- 
rectly or indirectly derived much of its power from the 
sacred oracles. Goethe, the admired of all skeptics, had the 
wall of his home at Wiemar covered with religious maps 
and pictures. Milton's " Paradise Lost " is part of the Bible 
in blank verse. Tasso's "Jerusalem Delivered" is bor- 
rowed from the Bible. Spencer's writings are imitations 
of the parables. John Btinyan saw in a dream only what 
St. John had seen before in Apocalyptic vision. Macaulay 
crowns his most gigantic sentences with Scripture quota- 
tions. Through Addison's "Spectator" there glances in 
42 
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and out the stream that broke from beneath the throne of 
God, clear as crystal. Walter Scott's characters are Bible 
men and women under different names. Meg Merrihes, 
the witch of Endor. Shakespeare's Lady Macbeth was 
Jezebel. Hobbes stole from this "Castle of Truth" the 
weapons with which he afterward assaulted it. Lord 
Byron caught the ruggedncss and majesty of his style from 
the prophicies. The writings of Pope are saturated with 
Isaiah, and he finds his most successful theme in the Mes- 
siah. The poets Thompson and Johnson, dipped their 
pens in the style of the inspired orientals. Thomas Carlyle 
ie only a splendid distortion of Ezekiel; and wandering 
through the lanes and parks of this imperial domain of 
Bible truth, I find all the great American, English, Ger- 
man, Spanish, Italian poets, painters, orators, and rhetori- 
cians. Now if this be so, and the young man has but little 
time to read, why not go to the great fountain of all truth 
and inspiration, from which these other books dip their 
life.— Talmage. 

LIKE HIDDEN GOLD. 

The truths of the Bible are like gold in the soil. Whole 
generations walk over it, and know not what treasures are 
hidden beneath. So centuries of men pass over the Scrip- 
tures, and know not what riches lie under the feet of their 
interpretation. Sometimes when they discover them, they 
call them new truths. One might as well call gold, newly 
dug, new gold. 

The Bible, without a spiritual life to interpret it, is like 
a trellis on which no vino grows — bare, angular and in the 
way. The Bible with a spiritual life, is like a trellis covered 
with a luxuriant vine — beautiful, odorous, and heavy with 
purple clusters shining through the leaves. — Beechek. 
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A people's book. 
More Bible is what is needed. The Bible most be taken 
oat of the hands of the priest, and put into the hands of the 
people. I will not bare it that the Bible is a mystery in 
the sense of being accessible only by experts; it is the 
people's book in the sense that the air is the people's air, 
and the firmament is the people's firmament. Of coarse 
the scientific man has his own view of the sky, and his own 
way of examining the air, yet the poorest dunce may look 
np into the solemn heights, and the meanest dmdge drink 
in the living air. Many people could make more of the 
sky itself than of a learned lecture upon it, and a mountain 
breeze could be appreciated when a chemical analysis 
would be misunderstood. It is so with the Bible. Let the 
people themselves read "Moses and the prophets," not 
send for a priest to read for them, bnt sit down to the 
sacred task and spell out the infinite thoughts. — Parker. 

ITS PRECIOUS VALUE. 

There is gold in the rocks which fringe the Pass of the 

Splugen, gold even in the stones which mend the roads, 
bat there is too little of it to be worth extracting. Alas, 
how like too many books and sermons! Not so the Scrip- 
ture; they are much fine gold; their very dost is precious. 
Let no one turn away from the Bible because it is not a 
book of learning and wisdom. It is, would ye know 
astronomy? It is here; it tells you of the Sun of Righte- 
ousness and the Star of Bethlehem. Would you know 
Botany i It is here; it tells you of the plant of renown — 
the ' 'Lily of the Valley, " and the "Rose of Sharon." Would 
you know geology and mineralogy? You shall learn it 
here; for you may read of the Rock of Ages, and the 
White Stone with the name graven thereon, which no man 
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knoweth save he that receiveth it. Would ye study his- 
tory ! Here is the most ancient of all the records of the 
history of the human race. Whate'er your science is, come 
and bend over this book, your science is here. — Spub.- 
geon. i 

AN INTERESTING BOOK. 

We want to bear in mind that the Bible is not a dry un- 
interesting book, as a great many skeptics try to make 
out. They say, "We want something new; we have out- 
grown that." Why, the word of God is the only new 
book in the world. All that the newspapers can do is to 
tell of things as they have taken place, but the Bible tells 
of things that will take place. We do not consider the 
Bible enough as a whole. We just take up a word here 
and a word there, a verse here and a verse there, a chap- 
ter here and a chapter there, and not in a systematic way. 
We therefore know very little about the Bible. I will 
guarantee that the majority of Christians in America only 
read the Bible at family worship; and you will notice too, 
that they have to put a book mark in to tell where they 
left off the day before. Ask them an hour after, what they 
have read, and they have forgotten all about it. Of course 
we cannot get much knowledge of the Bible in that way. 
When I was a boy I worked on a farm and I hoed corn so 
poorly that when I left off, I had to take a stick and mark 
the place, so I could tell the next morning where I had 
Btopped the night before. If I didn't I would likely as not 
hoe the same row over again. 

In order to understand the Bible we will have to study 
it carefully. — Moody. 

ITS SUFFICIENCY. 

Within the two boards of the poor man's Bible is a 
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greater wealth of happiness, of honor, of pleasure, of true 
peace, than Australia hides in the gold of all her mines. 
That, for example, could not buy the pardon of any of the 
thousand criminals x of a country, which, weary of their 
crimes, once cast on her distant shores; but here is what 
satisfies a justice stricter than man's and procures the for- 
giveness of sins of which the stoutest heart may tremble to 
think. — Guthbie. 
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bloody characters of a Savior's atonement, who says to 
all "Come unto mel" Then shalt thou read it one day 
in the golden letters of the Father's election. He that be- 
lieveth is elected. The blood is the symbol, the token, 
the earnest, the surety, the seal of the covenant of grace 
to thee. By this blood, sin is cancelled ; by Jesus' agon- 
ies, justice is satisfied ; by His death, the law is honored ; 
and by that blood in all its mediatorial efficacy, and in all 
its cleansing power, Christ fulfills all that He stipulated to 
do on the behalf of His people towards God. — Spubgeob. 

THE ONLY GOSPEL — THAT OF HIS BLOOD. 

fie assured that any religion which makes light of the 
blood is of its father, the devil. No matter how eloquent 
a man is, if he preaches against the blood he is doing the 
devil's work. Do not listen to him. Do not believe him. 
If an angel from heaven should preach any other gospel, I 
would not believe it. "Christ's blood shed for the par- 
don of our sins," — that is the gospel that Paul preached, 
and Peter preached, and that God has always honored in 
the salvation of men's souls. — Moody. 

OUR RANSOM. 

To save us from sin, and from that hell where they seek 
for death but cannot find it, and only find after unnum- 
bered ages that their torments are beginning. Jesus inter- 
posed, saying, "I will save them — suspend the sentence — 
I come to do thy will, O, my God, deliver from going 
down to the pit, I have found a ransom — have patience 
with them and I will pay thee all ! " He paid it. Making 
atonement for sin " He was wounded for our transgres- 
sions ; he was bruised for our iniquities ; the chastisement 
of our peace was upon Him ; and with his stripes we are 
healed." The debt was paid on Calvary to the uttermost 
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farthing ; and now God only awakens our convictions and 
alarms our consciences, reckoning with us, that He may 
bring sinners to acknowledge their guilt, and so prepare 
them to receive His mercy. — Guthkib. 

THE BLOOD OF A KINO. 

A king dying ! You remember when the last Czar of 
Russia was in his fatal sickness, that bulletins were every 
hour dispatched from the palace, saying, "The king is 
better," or "The king is worse," or " The king is deleti- 
ons," or "The king rested easier through the night," or 
" The king is dying," or "The king is dead." The bells 
tolled it, the flag signaled it, the telegraphs Sashed it. Tel] 
it now to all the earth and to all the heavens — Jesus, our 
King, iB sick with His last sickness. Let couriers carry 
the swift dispatch. His pains are worse. He is breath- 
ing a last groan ; through His body quivers the last 
anguish ; the King is dying ; the kino is dead ! Ye 
who come round about the cross, look what is beneath. It 
is royal blood. — Tajjhaoe. 
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ench a person is in the front room, and she says, " Ob, 
dear, I am so sorry he has come, I can't bear the sight of 
him ;" and she'll get right up and go into the other room 
and say, " Why, how do you do 1 1 am so glad to see you." 
There is a good deal of that sort of thing in the world. I 
remember I was talking with a man one day, and an ac- 
quaintance of his came in, and he jumped up at once and 
shook him by the hand — I thought he was going to shake 
his hand out of joint, he shook so hard, — and he seemed to 
be so glad to see him, and wanted him to stay, but the 
man was in a great hurry, and could not stay, and he 
coaxed and urged him to stay, but the man said no, he 
would come at another time; .and after that man went out, 
my companion turned to me and said, ''Well, he is an 
awful bore, and I'm glad he's gone." Well I began to feel 
that I was a bore too, and so I got out as quick as I could. 
That is not real love. That is love with the tongue, while 
the heart is not true. Now let us not love in word and in 
tongue, but in deed and in truth. That is the kind of lovs 
God gives us. — Moody. 

AN EXAMPLE OF LOVE. 
On the deck of a foundering vessel stood a negro slave. 
The last man left on board, he was about to step into the 
life-boat. She was almost laden to the gunwale, to the 
water's edge. Bearing in his arms what seemed a heavy 
bundle, the boats crew who with difficulty kept her afloat 
in the roaring sea, refused to receive him. If he came it 
must be unincumbered and alone, on that they insisted. 
He must either leave that bundle and leap in, or throw it 
in and stay to perish. Pressing it to his bosom, he opened 
its folds ; and there, warmly wrapped, lay two little chil- 
dren, whom their father had committed to his care. He 
kissed them and bade the sailors carry his affectionate fare- 
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to his master, telling him how faithfully he had 
lied his charge. Then lowering the children into the 
, which pushed off, the dark man stood alone on the 
:, to go down with the sinking ship, a noble example 
ravery, and true fidelity, and the "love that seeketh not 



BROTHERLY LOVE MEANS LOVE TO ALL. 

any man's sorrows need our sympathy, his bodily or 
itual wants our help, let us think no more of asking 
ther he belongs to our country or family, our party or 

ch, than if we saw him stretching out his hands from 
window of a burning house, or found him, like the 
ct of the Samaritan's kindness, wallowing in a pool of 
d. Thus Christ loved us; and thus he teaches us to love 
another. — G-uthbie. 

THE BEAUTT OF LOVE. 

h, there is something beautiful in sympathy, in love, 
nanly, wifely, motherly, yea and neighborly love. 
y was it that our city was aroused with excitement last 
k when a little child was kidnapped from one of our 
atst Why where whole columns of newspapers filled 
i the story of a little child. It was because we are all 
in love, and every parent said : " How if it had been 
Liszie ? how if it had been my Mary ? how if it had 
1 my Maud ? how if it had been my child i how if there 
been one unoccupied pillow in our trundle bed to> 
it'* how if my little one, bone to my bone, and flesh of 
flesh, were to-night carried captive into some den of 
. -^ibonds, never to come back to me ? how if it had been 
my sorrow looking out of the window, watching and wait- 
ing, that sorrow worse than death!" Then when they 
found her, why did we declare the news all through the 
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households, and everybody tbat knew how to pray said: 
"Thank God!" Because we are all one, bound by one 
great golden chain of love. — Talhage. 

LOVE— WHAT IT 18. 

Love is not mere good nature. We speak of the duty 
of all men to be loving in disposition; to be the incarnation 
of love as nearly as may be; and one says "That is my 
doctrine. I do not believe in those always dry, metaphy- 
sical men, arguing, and arguing, and arguing." Another 
man says, " That is my idea about it. I do not like those 
men who are always combative. I like a mild, meek, and 
lowly man." I do not me:in any such thing as that. I do 
not mean those lazy, sunshiny, good natured men, who 
have no particular opinions, and who would about as soon 
have things go one way as another ; who are without sharp 
and discriminating thought, have no preferences, no indig- 
nation, no conscience, no fire. I do not believe in any such 
men. I like to see a man who has got snap in every part 
of him, who knows how to think and to speak, and to put 
on the screw, if that is bis particular mode of working. 

This sweet heart quality I am speaking of, is the atmos- 
phere in which every other faculty works. Do you sup- 
pose that love has no anger '( There is no such anger as that 
which love furnishes. Do you suppose that when a mother 
sees the child, that is both herself and him whom she loves 
better than herself, the child in whom her hope is bound 
up, the child tbat ie God's glass through which she sees 
immortality, the child that is more to her than her own 
life, doing a detestable meanness, that she is not angry 
and indignant, and that the child does not feel the smart of 
physical advice? You might as well say the summer 
shower has no thunder, as to say that love has no anger. 



le, it known to I 
le is graven on 
hearts. How many woman there are, who, treat 
her humble footsteps, could change a languid into a 
happy blessed life! In this world of sin and miser 
ought not to be wasted on trifles; well-spent houi 
drops of oil spreading on the waters diffuse themsc 
blessing and pleasure all the day. — Guthrie. 

THE BE8ULT OF CHABITT IN MISSIONS. 

Here is a man who gives a thousand dollars to the i 
ary cause. Men cry out, "What a waste! what's th 
sending New Testaments and missionaries, and sj 
yourmoney in that way? "Why don't you send plo 1 
corn threshers, and locomotives, and telegraphs!" 
it a waste? Ask the nations that have been saved; 
not religious always preceded financial blessings?" 
me a nation where the Gospel of Christ triumphs, 
will show you a community prospered in a worldli 
It is a waste to comfort the distressed, to instruct 
norant, to back the immoral, to capture for God tb 
merable hosts of men who erst with quick feet were 
ing the way to hell? Alas! for the man who has i 
better than "greenbacks" and Government sec 
There is no safe investment save that which is raadt 
bank, of which God holds the keys. — Talmage. 

THE BIGHT MOTIVE. 

To be praised, and to have the reputation of liber 
the way many people have of taking interest in wh 
lend to the Lord. It is probable that benevolence 
the cat's paw of vanity, when our obscure and casual kind- 
ness seem to us like pale, inodorous flowers grown in a 
solitary wood, and only public charities have color and 
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should fear when he only enji 
cly. Is it not the publicity rat 
1 1 Is it not vanity, rather than 
;h charities? A man must be ' 
iefore he can bear the strain o 
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Til UK CHARITY. 

e truth as they do their goods and their 
not regard error with such cool content- 
f the present day cries "Charity, Char- 
■e not the truest charity to grow indig- 
:h ruins souls. It is not uncharitable to 
loisomms adulterations of their food, or 
■ights; and surely it can not be more un- 
em upon their guard against that which 
heir souls. — Sftegeon. 



CHEERFULNI 

" Rejeite in the Lard olway ; and a, 
Phil, iv: 4. 

" Let ob gather up the aunba 

Lying 1 ail around our path ; 
Let us keep the wheat and rot 

Canting out the thorna and 
Let us find our sweetest com! 

In the blessings of to-day, 
With a patient hand zemoTinj 

All the briars from the way. 

CHEERFULNESS IN OONTE 

The way to happiness does not 
bring our circumstances up to our 1 
down to our circumstances. Man 
coat than the lark, nor is there any 1 
Her home ; yet which of the featb 
so high, or sings so cheerily, or teac 
to leave the day's cares and labors 
family, as when, neither envying the 
plumage, nor the proud eagle her 1 
singing into its grassy nest to cares; 
its wings to shield them from the co\ 
Let ours be the cheerful happiness 
with little, pleased with whatever pie 
ful for nothing, thankful for any thin 
in everything, can say with Paul, 
whatsoever state I am, to be conten 

CHEERFULNESS GOOD FOB T 

One reason why godliness is profiiu 
67 
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life that now is, is bee 

ind cheerfulness is go™ »«. » um. yujuum 
It will not restore a broken down constitution, 

r e rheumatism from the limbs, or neuralgia from 

lples, or pleurisy from the side ; but it puts one in 

condition as is most favorable for physical health, 
believe, and that I avow. Everybody knows that 

icy of spirit is good physical advantage. Gloom, 
dejection are at war with every pulsation of the 

ind with every respiration of the lungs. It low- 
vitality, it slackens the circulation, while exbil- 
of spirit pours the very balm of heaven through 

currents of life. — Talmage. 

[VING IN AN ATMOSPHERE OF CHEEEPULNBS8. 
ui'b house should be on tho hill top of cheerfulness 
renity, so high that no shadows rest upon it, and 
the morning comes so early, and the evening tarries 
that the days has twice as many golden hours as 
f other men. He is to be pitied whose house is in 
alley of grief between the hills, with the longest 
ind the shortest day. Home should be center of 
uatorial and tropical.— Beeches. 

THE CHBISTIAN'B PRIVILEGE. 

same Lord who hath bidden us " quit yourselves 
an; be strong," has also said, "Rejoice in the 
Iway." The believer's life has its sweets, and these 
he choicest : What is more joyful than the joy of 
what more happy than the happiness of a believer 2 
tot condescend to make a comparison between our 
J the mirth of fools ; I will go no further than 
ast. Their mirth is as the crackling of thorns, 
which spit lire, and make a noise and a flash, but there is 
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out, nothing come of it 
like a steady coal fire. 
Xou nave seen the grate full of coals all burning red, 
and the whole mass of coal has seemed to be one great 
glowing ruby, and everybody who has come into the room 
out of the cold has delighted to warm his hands, for it 
gives out a steady heat. Such are our joys. I would 
sooner possess the ioy of Christ five minutes, than the 
mirth of fools for half a century. — Sfurgeon. 

CHEERFULNESS HELPFUL TO OTHERS. 

God has put us here to make the world brighter, hap- 
pier and better by our lives, and by helping bear one an- 
other's burdens. Every one of us should study how he 
can be a blessiug to others. Let us cheer up the discour- 
aged. If the love of God beats in warm pulsations in our 
hearts, how easy it will be to win souls for Christ!" I 
have known a whole family to be won to Christ by a smile. 
Wo must get the wrinkles out of our brows, and we must 
have smiling faces. The world is after the best thing, 
and we must show them that we have something better 
than they have.— Mooor. 



CHILDREN. 

" But Jesus said suffer Utile children, and forbid t). 
tome unto me, for ef sueh is the kingdom of heaven 
xix: 14. 

* l Ifl anything ho innocent, 

So lovely oweet and mild, 
As the budding thought, the untrained k 
Of a tender little child?" 

— CfUBLM B. 

CHILDBEN GONB. 

Some are from infancy light and happy — th< 
they fly. You can hear their swift feet in the hal 
loud laughter rings through the house, or in tl 
bursts into a score of echoes. At night you a 
hush their glad hearts for slumber, and in the 
they wake you with their singing. Alas 1 if ti 
leave you, and you no more hear their swift fe 
hall, and their loud laughter through the house, * 
woods bursting into a Bcore of echoes; if they wal 
more in the morning with their sweet song; if the 
out of the rose and the leaves fall; if angels for o: 
jealous, and want what you cannot spare; if pact 
in the trunk or drawer there be silent garments 1 
fluttered with youthful life, and by mistake you 1 
other child by the name of the one departed — ah 
me 1 — Talmage. 

HOW TO TEEAT CfflLDBBH. 

There are many persons who have heard so 
family government that they think there canno 
60 



61 

mucn or it. J.ney imprison weir cniiuren in stiff rooms, 
where a fly is a band of muaic in the empty silence, and 
govern at morning, nt noon, and at night, and the child 
goes all day long like a shuttle in the loom, back and for- 
ward, hit at both sides. Children subjected to such treat 
ment are apt to grow up infidels, through mere disgust. 

Many children grow up like plants under bell glasses. 
They are surrounded only by artifieal and prepared influ- 
ences. There are house-bred, room-bred nurse-bred, 
mother-bred — everything but self-bred. The object of 
training is to teach the child to take care of himself; but 
many parents use their children only as a kind of spool on 
which to reel off their own experience ; and they are 
bounded and corded until they perish by inanity, or break 
all bonds and cords, and rush to ruin by reaction. — 



PATIENCE WITH OHILDBEN. 

In planting beans the old practice was to pat three in 
each hill: one for the worm, one for the crow, and one to 
live and produce the crop. In teaching children, we must 
give line upon line, and precept upon precept, repeating 
the truth which we would inculcate, till it becomes impossi- 
ble for the child to forget it We may well give the lesson 
once, expecting the child's frail memory to lose it, twice 
reckoning that the devil, like an ill bird will steal it, thrice, 
hoping that it will take root downward, and bring forth 
fruit upward to the glory of God. — Spubgeot. 

BRAVE CHILDREN. 

When the Lawrence mills were on fire a number of 
years ago, after they had fallen in there was only one room 
left entire, and in it were three mission Sunday-School chil- 
dren imprisoned. The crowd got shovels, and picks, and 
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crowbars, and were soon working to set the children free, 
Night came on, and they had not yet reached the children. 
When they were near them, by some mischance a lantern 
broke and the ruins caught fire. They tried to put it out 
but could not succeed. They could talk with the children 
and even pass them some food, and encourage them to keep 
up. But, alas, the flames drew nearer and nearer to this 
prison. Superhuman were the efforts made to rescue the 
children; the men fought bravely back the flames; but the 
fire gained fresh strength and returned to claim its victims. 
The efforts of the fireman were hopeless. When the chil- 
dren knew their fate, they knelt down and commenced to 
sing the little hymn they had been taught in their Sunday- 
school days, O, how sweet — : "Let others seek a home 
below, where flames devour and waves overflow." The 
flames had now reached them; the stifling smoke began to 
pour in their little room, and they sank, one by one, upon 
the floor. A few moments more and the fire circled around 
them and then their souls were taken into the bosom of 
God. — Moodt. 



PROPER SUBJECTS FOR BAPTISM. 

Hear the argument of some: ' 'What an oversight on the 
part of the Lord, in the covenant of circumcision, not to 
observe that a child eight days old could not understand 
what it was about ! What a waste of piety to baptize 
an infant of days when it cannot understand what you 
are doing to it. It cries, poor thing; therefore, how 
ridiculous to baptize it ! It plucks the preacher's gown, 
or chuckles and coos in the preacher's arms; therefore how 
absurd to admit it into the covenant ! For myself let me 
say that when I baptize a child I baptise human life, — 
human life, — life redeemed by the Son of God. The infant 
is something more than an infant, it is humanity; it is an 
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neir or unnsvs immortality, uroa not only baptizes great 
trees, but tbe daisies as well. He enriches Lebanon and 
Bashan with rain, but does He not also hang the dew of 
the morning upon the shrinking rose ? Account for it as 
you please, children are under the covenant 

The child does not understand the alphabet, do not teach 
it You say the child will understand by and by; exactly 
so; that answer is good; and by and by the child will 
understand that it was baptised in the name of the Father, 
and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost, three persons in 
one God. — Parker. 

a children's heaven. 
Heaven is greatly made up of little children — sweet buds 
that have never blown, or which death has plucked from & 
mother's bosom to lay on his own cold breast, just when 
they were expanding flower-like from the sheath, and 
opening their engaging beauties in tbe budding time and 
spring of life. " Of such is the kingdom of heaven." In- 
deed it may be that God does with his heavenly garden as 
we do with our own gardens. He may chiefly stock it 
from nurseries, and select for transplanting what is yet in 
its young and tender age — flowers before they have 
bloomed, and trees ere they begin to bear. — Gctheie. 



groans with all pain. It stoops with all condescension. It 
breathes with all perfume. Who like Jesus to set a 
broken bone, to pity a homeless orphan, to nnrse a sick 
man, to take a prodigal back without any scolding, to 
illumine a cemetery all ploughed with graves, to make a 
queen unto God out of the lost woman of the street, to 
catch the tears of human sorrow in a lachrymactory that 
never shall be broken i Who has such an eye to Bee our 
need, such a lip to kiss away our sorrow, such a hand to 
snatch us out of the fire, such a foot to trample our ene- 
mies, such a heart to embrace all our necessities i — Tait 
mage. 
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The miracles of Christ were, almost all of thorn, mere 
acts of benevolence. He was poor ; he had neither rai- 
ment nor money to give ; and yet there was suffering 
round about him, and he relieved it The miracles of 
Christ were never wrought in an ostentatious way. Never 
were they wrought for the purpose of exalting himself. 
They were not employed by Him when arguments failed, 
to carry men away by superstitious enthusiasm. Multi- 
tudes resorted to Him for help — the sick, the blind, the 
deaf, lepers, all kinds of unfortunate people ; and mir- 
acles were His means of bestowing charity upon them. 
No hospital had He to which He could send them ; He 
was His own hospital. His miracles were His general 
acts of kindness. As laid down in the gospel they rep- 
resent the heart of God. — Beeches. 



THE GLORIOUS OONQUEROB- 

Christ has forever overcome all His foes, and divided the 
spoil upon the battle-field, and now, even at this day, is 
He enjoying the well-earned reward of His fearful strug- 
gle. Lift up your eyes to the battlements of Heaven — 
the great metropolis of God. The pearly gates are wide 
open, and the city shines with her jeweled walls like a 
bride adorned for her husband. Do you see the angels 
crowding to the battlements I At last there is heard the 
song of a trumpet, and the angels hurry to the gates — 
the army of the redeemed. ( * The church of the first-born" 
is approaching the city. Hark to the shout of acclama- 
tion! "Behold the Lord cometh with ten thousands of 
His saints. " Hearken to them as they enter. Every one 
of them waving his helmet in the air, cries, " Unto Him 
that loved us, and washed us from our sins in His blood, 
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unto Him be honor, and glory, and dominion, and power, 
for ever and ever." 

Mark the heroes as they march along; the golden streets, 
everywhere meeting an enthusiastic welcome from the 
angels who have kept their first estate. On, on they pour, 
those countless legions — was there ever such a spectacle? 
For four thousand years streams on the army of Christ's 
redeemed. But see ! He comes. I see his immediate her- 
ald, clad in a garment of camel's hair, and a leathern girdle 
about His loins. The Prince of the house of David is 
not far behind. Let every eye be open. He comes ! He 
comes! He comes! It is Christ Himself! Lash the 
snow-white coursers up the everlasting hills; " Lift up 
your heads, O, ye gates, and be ye lifted up ye everlasting 
doors, that the King of Glory may come in." See, He 
enters in the midst of acclamations. It is He ! but He is 
not crowned with thorns. It is He ! but though His hands 
wear the scar, they are stained with blood no longer. 
His eyes are as a flame of fire, and on His head are 
many crowns, and He hath on His vesture and on His 
thigh written, KING OF KINGS, AND LORD OF 
LORDS. Clothed in a vesture dipped in blood, He stands 
confessed the emperor of heaven and earth. — Spurgeon. 



WORTHY TO RECEIVE PRAISE. 

We are told that when John was in the spirit on the 
Lord's day, and being caught up, he heard a shout 
around him, ten thousand times ten thuosand, and thous- 
ands of thousands of voices, " Worthy is the Lamb 
that was slain to receive power, and riches, and wisdom, 
and strength, and honor, and glory, and blessing." Tes, 
He is worthy of all this. Heaven can not speak too well 
of Him. Oh, that earth would take up the echo, and 
join with heaven in singing that doxology. I would to 
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God that I bad tbe voice of an angel, that I might win 
your soul to the Son of God. A man was preaching in 
Brooklyn to-day about the white robes, and a friend said 
the halls of that building never heard such preaching be- 
fore. And the minister said they might be wearing those 
robes a good deal sooner than they thought. And just as 
he got through he drew up both his hands and said, 
"Jesus," and fell dead. Would that I could stand aside 
and let him take my place for five minutes. — Moody. 

hib CEOWN. 
There are crowns worn by living monarchs, of which it 
would be difficult to estimate tbe value. Tbe price paid 
for their jewels is the least part of it. They eost thous- 
ands of lives and rivers of human blood ; yet in His es- 
teem, and surely in ours also, Christ's crown outweighs 
them all. He gave his His life for it ; and alone, of all 
monarchs, He was crowned at His coronation by the hands 
of Death. Others cease to be kings when they die. By 
dying He became a king. He laid His head in the dust 
that He might become "head over all," He entered His 
kingdom through the gates of the grave, and ascended 
the universe by the steps of a cross. — Guthrie. 

THE INTERPRETER OF LIFE. 

Life is a dream, a riddle, a mystery, a difficult problem. 
But there is one interpreter. What is his name ? Where 
can he be found? His name is Jesus Christ, and he can 
be found wherever there is a heart that wants him. You 
have a dream — you cannot call it by any other name — 
about sin. You know there is something wrong some- 
where. You cannot explain it; you cannot set it down in 
order, proposition after proposition. It is as unsubstantial 
as a dream, and impalpable as a vision. Yet it haunts yon 
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and you want to know more about it. Chris 
preter, and He alone can explain what sin is; snow it in its 
reality, and give the soul to feel how terrible a thing it is. 
You have dreams about truth. Sometimes you see an image 
that you think is the very image of truth herself. Some- 
times that angel comes quite near you, and you ace almost 
on the point of laying your hand on the glittering vision. 
You cannot quite do so. It leaves you, escapes you, 
mocks you ! Jesus Christ is the Interpreter of that dream. 
Why ? Because he u the truth. — Pakkek. 



L 



CONFESSION. 

"My Son, give, I pray thee, glory to the Lord God of Israel 
laid make confession unto him."— -Jot. vii : ip. 
"I bring my aim to Thee, 

The Bins I can not count, 
That all may cleansed be, 

In Thy once opened Fount; 
I briag thein Savior, all to Theo; 
The burden Is too great for me." 

UNCONSCIOUS SELF-CONFESSION. 

A company of persons suspected of crime were brought 
before a judge. Only one of them was guilty, but how to 
find out which one, was the question. The judge put his 
ear against the heart of each one and listened. When he 
came to the guilty one, he heard in every thump of his 
heart an acknowledgment of his crime. And so, though 
all may seem fair in our case, if we could listen at the door 
of our hearts, every pulsation would confess, Guilty! 
Guilty I — Taijuge. 

CONFESSION ASSURES PARDON. 

If I am working beside a man, and I ace that he tries to 
shirk and shift his labor upon me, I am angry with him. 
But if he says to me, "I am wounded, and cannot work," 
or, "I am lame," or, "sick," then the thought cornea to me 
nt once, "you shall not work; I will help you." Andsoif 
a man says to us, "I know I did wrong; but I am weak. 
Blame me as little as you can," that very confession dis- 
arms us, and we think better of him than we did before* 
69 
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Therefore it is that God so exhorts us to confess our sins to 
Him. God is like us to this extent that whatever in us is 
good, is like God. — Beeoheb. 

COMING TO THE KINO AS A BEGGAB. 

A great monarch was accustomed on certain set occasions 
to entertain all the beggars of the city. Around him were 
placed his courtiers, all clothed in rich apparel; the beggars 
sat at the same table in their rags of poverty. Now it came 
to pass that on a certain day, one of the courtiers had 
spoiled his silken apparel, so that he dared not put it on, 
and he felt, "I can not go to the King's feast to-day, for my 
robe is foul. " He sat weeping till the thought struck him, 
"To-morrow when the King holds his feast, some will come 
as courtiers happily decked in their beautiful array, but 
others will come and be made quite as welcome who will 
be dressed in rags. Well, well," said he, "so long as I 
may see the King's face, and sit at the royal table, I will 
enter among the beggars." So without mourning because 
he had lost his silken habit, he put on the rags of a beggar 
and saw the King's face as well as if he had worn the scar- 
let and fine linen. My soul has done this full many a time, 
when her evidences of salvation have been dim; and I bid 
you do the same when you are in like case, if you cannot 
come to Jesus as a saint, come as a sinner; only do come 
with simple faith to Him, and you shall receive joy and 
peace. — Spubgeon. 

CONFESSION A CONDITION OF BLESSING. 

When Job was confessing his sin, God turned his cap* 
tavity and heard his prayer. God will hear our prayer and 
turn our captivity when we take our true place before Him, 
and confess and forsake our transgressions. It was when 
Isaiah cried out before the Lord, "I am undone/' that the 
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said, "I have ainnedl" 
Jonah was cast into 
the ship-, Achan was 
Out with Jonah, oat 
ease and quiet in the 



ID ADD EZRA. 

Confession, self-abasement has characterized not propheta 
and apostles only, but the elect of God in every age of the 
Church. "I," said St. Paul, "am the chief of sinners." 
"V said David, "was as a beast before Thee." "I," said 
Ezra, "am ashamed, and blush to lift up my face to Thee.O 
my God;" and so certainly does a man grow humbler as he 
grows holier. It is with self-esteem as with the column of 
mercury in the tube of a barometer— the higher we ascend, 
it sinks the lower. What more striking illustration than 
that of Heaven itself affords 3 There, purified from all 
conceit and pride, perfect both in humility and in holiness, 
the saints, as if unworthy to wear on their heads wnat 
Jesus won on His cross, cast their crowns at His feet — 

GCTHBIB. 



CONSCIENCE. 

herein do I exercise myself, to havt 

'ense toward God, and toward men 

Fhat stronger breast-plate than & hsar 

rhrice is be armed that bath his quart 

id he but naked though locked up in a 

Whoao conactenoe with unjustdoe is co 

— Shj 

"The mind that broods o'er guilty 

So like the scorpion girt by Ore. 

AN APABTMENT OF THE i 

ence is an apartment of the si 

illy constructed. It seems to 

d with every other apartmen 

lination, however, it will be 1 

■t, the doors are all locked. *. uv uuu . » «»»« 

t. The dust is its carpet. The room is very dark. 

lows are glazed over with webbed dirt The light 

jut and the whole apartment is dismal. The 

> owns the house does not frequent this room. — 



CONSCIENCE HAT BECOME HARDENED. 

very terrible thing to let conscience begin to grow 
 it soon chills into northern iron and steel. It is 
"reezing of a pond. The first film of ice is scarce- 
itible; keep the water stirring and you will prevent 
from hardening it; but once let it film over and 
uiet, the glaze thickens over the surface, and it 
72 
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thickens still, and at last is so firm that a wagon might be 
drawn oyer the solid ice. So with conscience, it films oyer 
gradually, until at last it becomes hard and unfeeling, and 
is not crushed even with ponderous loads of iniquity. — 
Spubgeon. 



CONSCIENCE UNIVERSALLY SIN-STRICKEN. 

The universal conscience of mankind is stricken with a 
sense of guilt. Alarmed by an instinctive sense of danger, 
men have felt the need of reconcilation; and under a sense 
of His displeasure, have everywhere and in all ages, 
sought to make their peace with God. For this end altars 
were raised, and temples were built; sacrifices offered, and 
penances endured. If the colossal structures of Egypt, 
and the lovely temples of Greece and Borne, were erected, 
as well to adorn the state as to please the gods, it was less 
to please approving, than to appease angry divinities, that 
their courts resounded with the cries of victims, and smok- 
ing altars ran red with blood. So much did the heathen 
feel their need of peace, such store did they set by it, that 
many of them sought it at any price. They would buy 
peace at any cost; nor did they shrink from giving all their 
fortune, even the fruit of their body, for the sin of their 
souls. For peace with God, the Hindoo walked to his dis- 
tant temples in sandals that, set with spikes, pierced his 
flesh at every step, and marked all the long, slow, painful 
journey with a track of blood; for peace with God, the 
Syrian led his sweet boy up to the fires of Moloch, and, 
unmoved in purpose by cries, or curses, or passionate en- 
treaties, cast him shrieking on the burning pile; for peace 
with God the Indian mother approached the river's brink 
with streaming eyes and trembling steps, and tearing the 
suckling from her bursting heart, kissed it, to turn away 
her eyes, and fling it into the flood. — Guthrie. 
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CONSCIENCE KEEPS A RECORD. 

Conscience obeyed, or conscience violated, records itself 
upon the judgment leaf, that one leaf in every human heart. 
You have known persons who were near drowning, but 
they were afterwards recuscitated, and they have told you 
that in the two or three minutes between the accident and 
the recuscitation, all their past life flashed before them, all 
they had ever thought, all they had ever done, all they had 
ever seen in an instant came before them. The memory 
never loses anything. It is only a folded leaf. It is only 
a closed book. Though you be an octogenarian, though 
you be a nonagenarian, all the thoughts and acts of your 
life are recorded by conscience on memory's page, whether 
you recall them or not. That leaf, that judgment leaf in 
my heart, that judgment leaf in your heart, will decide our 
condition after this world shall have five thousand million 
years been swept out the heavens, an extinct planet, and 
time itself will be so long past that on the ocean of eternity 
it will seem only as now seems a ripple on the Atlantic. — 
Talmage. 




CONSOLATION. 



"As ye are partakers of the sufferings, so shall ye be also 
consolation. — u Cor. i : 7. 

A lily said to a threatening cloud, 

That in sternest garb arrayed him, 
"Tod have taken my Lord, the Sun, away 

And I know not where yon have laid him." 
"It folded ita leaves, and trembled sore 

As the hours of darkness pressed it. 
But at morn, like a bird, in beauty shone, 
For with pearls the dews had dressed it" 

"Then it felt ashamed of its fretful thought, 
• And fain in the dust would hide it, 

For the night of weeping had jewels brought, 
Whioh the pride of day denied it." 

— Mrs. Sigoub 

comfort in view op reward. 
If yon are ever bo low now remember that 
"A few more rolling suns, at most, 
Will land thee on fair Canaan's coast. " 

Thy head may be crowned with thorny troubles noi 
it shall wear a starry crown directly; thy hand m 
filled with cares — it shall grasp a harp soon, a harp I 
music. Thy garments may be soiled with dust now; 
shall be white by and by. Wait a little longer, 
beloved, how despicable our trials and troubles will 
when we look back upon them! Look at them here in the 
75 
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prospect, they seem immeni 
we shall then, 

"With tranapc 
The labors of o 
Oar trials will seem to m 
to one another about them i) 
to converse about, accordin 
below. Let us go on, ther 
so dark, remember there is 
and that morning is to com 

wobds fob w 
A lady had a little child i 
was resting sweetly in the i 
the room and the child askt 
and mountains that I see so 
mother, " there are no clou 
mistaken." "Why, yes, I 
clouds, and I want you to t 
me over the mountains." 
must pray to Jesus, He will 
the dear mother, the prayii 
bedside and wipe the damp 
cannot carry you over Jord 
mother said to her little 1 
Lord will be with you in y< 
two prayed, but the boy tv 
you hear the angels, moth' 
for me, and I cannot go? " 
and He will come; lie alone 
closed his eyes and praye 
heavenly smile overspread 
come to carry me over the i 
for the mother, to know I 
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r HATE NO HOPE. 

d grief could barely have 
ase of a mother who bad 
) had met to carry to the 
the coffin, she seemed a 
naster band, to represent 
tears were on her blood 
, her eyes never left it. 
n her face one could read 
ed like grass." Absorbed 
) her as to the dead, who 
ugth the moment came to 
3 the heavens that have 
3ut into a blaze of flame 
)rm. The form that had 
;han one animate with life; 
he coffin, clung to it with 
id, when gentle force was 
is walked to the door pat 
irne out of her sight with 
is she fell fainting back 
seemed to cry, " Ye have 
taken away my god, and what have I more t" 

It is not so we are to love our dear ones. We are to 
love our children as they are to obey their parents, "in 
the Lord;" never forgetting that He who lends may resume 
His gifts whensoever it pleases Him, and so ever seeking 
ti our nurseries to rear plants for heaven, and so train up 
our children in the faith, that we shall have the infinite 
consolation of knowing, if death enters our house and 
plucks them from our arms, that our loss is their gain; that 
if a chair in the circle by our fireside is empty, a blood- 
bought throne is filled in heaven; that if there is one voice 
less in the psalm when we are assembled lor worship, there 
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is one more ringing sweel 
through whose dying lov 
join our loved — to weep 
Hope! Sweet Comfort 
Guthrie. 



" As one whom a moth 
you." You know there i 
After the excitement of tl 
to get the child to sleep. 
ment, the eyes are wide  
and the mother's soothir 
while, the angel of slumt 
Well, my dear brothers a 
comewheu we will be wait 
our life will be done, and 
will be gathering round ui 
us, to hush us to sleep. ] 
the dirge of the organ, or 
the drumming of a " deac 
ing hush of a mother's 
grave will be soft with 
When we are being rocki 
this to be the cradle song : 
forteth, so will I comfort 

LIKE SUNSH 

There are happy and ea 
inward hopefulness and 
hardly understand the ne< 
God's consolations, and n 
comfort from those numer 
that to others are like wal 



CONVERSIO] 

" Repent ye therefore, and be converted! 
"Oh, happy day ! When first I 
My eonl with deep contrition nu 
And saw my sins of crimson gn 
All oleanaed by blood on Calvar 

HE8TITUTION. 

When Zaccheus was converted, he 
to the poor. He did more than that 
taken anything from any man, falsely 
forefold." It made a great stir in J 
said, "there ia a true disciple." Hit 
a flashing meteor — so sudden. You 
thing — conversion means something, 
half your goods to feed the poor, yc 
tion. If you have lied about a man, i 
a man, if you have abused a man, go a 
done him an injustice ; go and maki 
much encouraged last night; a man < 
room and said, "Mr. Moody, I want 
" Why," said I, "I have got nothing 
never met you before." "Well," sa 
been abusing you for about a year. ] 
and I got converted, and I want your 
was a man in Brooklyn who, after 
"There is a shoemaker's bill I've I 
years; I'll go and pay it" He did sc 
said, ' ' Well, I believe in that kind of 
didn't believe in them before. Con 
pleahip to Jesus Christ. — Moody. 
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DF CONVEBMON. 

e of their conversion, giving day 
irovidenee, the place, the text, the 
circumstances associated with it 
dw, which, shot from some bow 
eed the joints of their armor, and 
They can show the pebble from 
; may be, by a youthful hand, but 
ried in the forehead of their giant 
sr with all, or perhaps with most, 
till born; they were unconscious of 
>t know when or how it happened; 
:y gave hardly a sign of life. — 



VL CONVERSIONS. 

t this down in your memorandum- 
i in men who are brought to God 
iring a frigid state of the church, 
ration in these things. Stand two 
it them have equal endowments, 
n was brought in when the church 
i other was brought in while the 
a in revivals. I will say, "Give 
rather have him than five of the 

> get the world converted J "When 
mns march into the Kingdom of 
p-tena, fifties and hundreds,. Oh, 
;ura this church with holy revivals I 
at come as Richard Baxter saw in 
than Edwards saw in Northamp- 
n Dundee 1 " O, Lord, revive thy 
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FEELING NOT AN INDEX OP CONVERT 
There are many persons whose conversion 
severe struggle, during which they alternnb 
week, and month after month between hope a 
were it not for perplexing their minds with a 
of what they are to do and be done with, mij 
mountain almost without going through the 
known that John Wesley went well nigh thret 
he found what he sought. John Bunyan i 
awful terrors, as a consequence of a long coi 
cise of mind, before he found religious peace 
rieoces are embalmed in some of the best m 
English language. It is my impression tha 
sion of Bunyan might as well have been a wc 
of months. The difficulty in many case* re: 
erroneous apprehension of what is to be take 
of conversion, Now, to be a Christian is fe 
no matter how you feel. If a person trying 
the discipleship of Christ, expects to do so by 
and waiting for a certain preconceived stat 
come to him, as he might wait for a pair of w 
out of his shoulders, be must not be surp 
disappointed. — Beecher. 

CONVERSION A SIMPLE DOCTRINI 

When we preach fine sermons our hearei 
was prettily put." They do not so much n 
taught, as how we taught it, and this is a gres 
so if you go and talk about your salvation 1 
bor, and narrate it eloquently, she will say, ' 
so has been here, and told me about her conv 
beautitul language; I do not know that I ev< 
elegant sentences; it was most delightful 1 
"What did she say?" " I do not know wha 
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"He thanked God and took courage 

Due to be * Daniel, 
Darn to stand alone. 
Daze to have a purpose 
Dare to make it known. 
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To watch, to fight, with steady fr 
temptation — in other worda to do 
though an important part, but one, 
portant part of Christian work. Th 
God bears no resemblance to thos 
where a certain number of these cm 
of standing army, and have no othe 
and battle for the commonwealth-, 
visioning, and other duties of the ai 
others, and not to them, nor to tak 
the arrangements of human society, 
resemble this, or that of any other 
military, wearing a distinct garb, an 
productive labors whereby others si 
add to the wealth of the country, f< 
the community. The type of a C 
lands where citizens and soldiers, 
tn'en from different classes; but ra 
•: -regions of the East, where the hi 
\ exposed to the attack of murderer 
the Boil with a carbine slung at his 1 
81 
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at his side. The true Christian must be a soldier, and he 
must be a true soldier, bold, courageous and active in de- 
fensive and aggressive warfare. — Guthrie 



GRACE FOR COURAGE. 

The father does not give to his son at school enough 
money to last him several years, but as the bills for tuition 
and board and clothing and books come in, pays them, so 
God will not give you grace all at once for the future, but 
will meet all your exigencies as they come. Then courage, 
my brother, courage! — Talmage. 



COURAGE ON BEHALF OF PRINCIPLE. 

Do not be afraid to spend yourself. Do not hesitate to 
risk yourself. Do not shrink from treading on- principle. 
It will carry you, as a bridge, over the deepest and darkest 
chasm that exists. Trust truth, and purity, and integrity, 
and benevolence. Give yourself to them. Throw your- 
self impetuously, enthusiastically, into them. And do not 
wait to see if anybody sees you. Do not care what any- 
body says. Be unconscious so far as men are concerned. 
Be boldly true and truly bold. — Beecher. 



MEMORY AN AID TO COURAGE. 

Sir Francis Drake being in a dangerous storm in the 
Thames, was heard to say, " Must I who have escaped the 
rage of the ocean, be drowned in a ditch?" Will you, ex- 
perienced saints, who have passed through a world of 
tribulation, lie down and die of despair, or give up your 
profession because you are at the present moment passing 
through some light affliction? Let your past preservation 
inspire you with courage, and constrain you to brave all 
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storms for Jesus' sake. Courage for the present is 
strengthened by the memory of past deliverances. — Spub- 
geon. 



GOD USES BOLD MEN. 

See Elijah on Mount Carmel, full of boldness. How 
the Lord used him! How the Lord stood by himl How 
the Lord blessed him! But when he got his eyes off the 
way, and Jezebel sent a message to him that she. would 
have his life, he got afraid. He was not afraid of Ahab 
and the whole royalty, not afraid of all the nation. He 
stood on Mount Carmel alone, and see what courage he 
had! But what came over him, I don't know, unless it 
was that he got his eyes off the Lord. That, I think, is 
the trouble with a good many of God's people. We get 
frightened, and are afraid to speak to men about their souls. 
We lack moral courage. The work of soul-saving will not 
begin until we get the coinage to invite men to Christ, 
personally. We read that when the Apostles were brought 
before the council, they perceived their boldness, and it 
made an impression on the council. The Lord could use 
them then because they were fearless and bold. — Moody. 



BIGHT AGAINST MIGHT. 

Will you do nothing to put down the evil side of that 
foolish proverb, "Nothing succeeds like success?" Beard 
success in its own den, fight the most popular evils, es- 
pouse the poorest and the weakest causes, if you believe 
that they are inspired by one element of right It takes a 
strong man to stand alone. It is only a man here and 
there that can raise a tune; almost everybody tries to have 
a mumble after it is raited. But stand alone, young 
friend; stand alone, poor man; stand with the right We 



minority, but we are in the minority of God. I 
;eve in majorities, popularly so called. I believe 
d be weighed as well as numbered. I would 
e the support of one man of a certain kind, than 
■t of ten thousand of a kind directly opposite. 
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n natural fruits, and they never, when 
ie, reach beyond that point When a 
pple in the woods, he would not will- 
a than once; yet, brought to his own 
i a fine fruit But did nature make the 
d been trying her hand for years and 
•er been able to get beyond the crab 
o her: "You are a bungling apprentice; 
journeyman." Iron is created, but a 
Nature does not create a jack-knife, a 
ife and fork, but bare, cold, dead iron, 
e shall only do the work of utilizing, 
that we can not do.- 



GOD IN CREATION. 

cian sculptor, needed not to have the 
10 many letters on his work, for the 
% cunning of its own which none could 
istructed person had enly to look at the 
once, "Phidias did this, for no other 
chiseled such a countenance;" and be- 
j look either at creation, providence, or 
id they will cry instinctively, "This is 
1 There is God engraven upon every 
-Sfubgeon. 

skill in nature. 
eum possesses in the Portland vase one 
is of ancient art; and it may be remem- 
ears ago — the world of taste was shocked 
recitms relic had been shattered by a 
Without disparaging classic taste or this 
of it I venture to Bay there is not a 



In the cross of Christ I glory, 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time; 
All the light of sacred story 

Gathers round its head sublime." 

—Sib John Kowrino. 

christ with os means the cross fob d8. 
When God breaks up your plans, and throws you to the 
very ground, and breaks all the threads in the loom which 
you were weaving, and BayB to you, "Begin again," ia 
there any Christ for you at that point of your overthrow t 
Can you go forth unto your Savior marking that place in 
His life where He was overthrown, identifying it in some 
way with your own overthrow » Can you stand rejoicing 
with Christ at that very point of humiliation and crucifix- 
ion ( Christ may be followed in two ways — victorious, and 
in disgrace and ignominy; and w« are called to follow, 
first, not Christ as He is set forth in all the royalty of 
philosophy and reason, but a Christ humiliated, a Christ 
despised; a Christ hated, a Christ crucified. Before we 
stand with Christ upon Olivet, we must stand with Him 
upon Calvary, must walk with Him thither. — Beecher. 

8PE8 UNICA. 

On a huge cross by the side of an Italian highway hung 
a hideous caricature of the Beloved of our souls, who poured 
out His life for our redemption. Out of reverence to the 



92 GEMS OF TRUTH A. 

living Savior we turned aside, dis 
image, but not until we had es 
Unica" in capitals over its head, 
oned on an idol. Yea, indeed, J 
but now exalted Lord, is the soU 
The cross bears the Spes Unica to 

JESUS BORE TBB CB 

You ladies wear small crosses 
and atone about your necks; but 
God carried was a rude, heavy tr 
can imagine Him reeling and st 
doubted! j He bad lost so much bl 
to carry it, and before tbey got t 
crashed Him to the earth. And 1 
took to bear it along after Him. 1 
in the morning. They arrived 
nine. Then they took up the Son 
out upon that cross. I can im; 
wrists to the arms of the cross, 
bound, up came a soldier with a ) 
one nail into the palm of His ham 
mer without mercy, driving it dc 
flesh and into the wood; and t 
And then they brought a long n 
young ladies, who say you see no 
should desire to be like Him, ci 
look at those wounds, and reme: 
thorns was laid upon His brow b; 
while they were crucifying Him, 
Was there ever such love as that 

OUB SALVATION WROUGHT 

Are you trusting in a rigbteooi 



subjects, tattlers and children, man and man 1 The one cure 
is the crews of Christ. Hare I not preached that with some 
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nber hearing of a person who was 
some great thing for the Lord, and 
do a great thing, he never did any- 
reat many who would be willing to 
tiey could come up and have their 
gh the press. Your cross may be an 
slight it — Moodt. 



AFTER THE CROSS THE CROWN. 

Now for the work, hereafter for the wages; earth for the 
cross, heaven for the crown. Go thy way, assured that 
there is not a prayer you utter, nor a word you speak, nor 
a foot you walk, nor a tear you shed, nor a hand you hold 
out to the perishing, nor a warning you give to the care- 
less, nor a wretched child you pluck from the streets, nor 
a visit paid to the widow or fatherless, nor a loaf of bread 
you lay on a poor man's table, that there is no cross you 
bear for the sake of God and men, but is faithfully regis- 
tered in the chronicles of the kingdom, and shall be pub- 
licly read that day when Jeaus, calling you up perhaps 
from a post as mean as Mordecai's, shall crown your brows 
before an assembled world, saying, ' ' Thus it shall be done 
to the man whom the king deliguteth to honor." — Guxhhie. 



IMPORTANCE OF DECISION. 

On decision of character, man's best and eternal interest 
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depends. Our position nearly 
Israel on Carmel, when Elijah, s 
altar, addressed the people, saj 
between two opinions: if the L 
but if Baal, then follow him!" 
heaven behind Him; and Satan 
in his hand, but hell flaming at 
rival candidates. Each solicits 
We must decide between them; 
must serve. In the vain hope i 
worlds, unwilling to perish, but 
sin, many postpone their decis 
promise the matter by offerin 
allegiance. Futile and vain att< 



AN EARNEST EXT 

I beg of you, make up your 
start for the kingdom. "Yes," 
not now." William III. made 
was a revolution in the north 
came and took the oath of allegi 
ber should be pardoned. Mac! 
tninent clan, resolved to return  
but had some pride in being th 
take the oath. He postponed 
until two days before the expira 
storm impeded his way, and be 
oath and receive a pardon froi 
up and past. While the others 
miserably put to death. He st 
too late. In postponing your 
some of you are in proBpect of ) 
of the Gospel. — Talhaoe. 



TNITY OF CHRIST. 

call his name Emmanuel, which, being inter*. 

us" — Matt, i: 23. 
jisGodl the solid earth, 
ocean brood and bright, 
countless stars like golden drat, 
; strew the skies at night, 
wheeling storm, the dreadful Ore, 
pleasant, wholesome air, 
gammer's son, the winter's frost, 
iwn creations were. 

— F. W. "ABBS. 

3HKI8T ALL AND IN ALX. 

genius that aspires to immortality, and 
miration of future ages, the painter leaves 
ner of the canvas, so Inspiration, dipping 
)le truth, has inscribed the name of Jesus 
on sun and stars, flower and tree, rock 

9 unstable waters and the firm land; and 

10 not see, nor shall till death has removed 
nd spirits, the city and heavens of the 
'his is no matter of fancy. It is a fact 
t. No voice ever Bounded more distinctly 
lat of revealed truth, proclaiming Jesus, 

HTBTB. 

HE WAS DIVINE. 

'as that of a God. I hear it in his voice; 
li of his eye; I behold it in the snapping 
1; I see it in the face of the rising slum- 
106 
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berers; I hear it in the outcry of all those w] 
tors of the scenes. He cleft the sea. H 
crystalline walls along which the Israelites 
planted the mountains. He raised up gov 
cast down thrones. He marches across nati 
worlds, and across the universe, eternal, c 
hindered, and unabashed. That hand that 
the cross holds the stars in a leash of love, 
dropped on the bosom in fainting and death 
world quake at its nod. That voice that 
last pang shall swear before the trembling 1 
shall be no longer. He was a God — a God! 



HIS DIVINITY MANIFEST IN HIS L 

The nature of Divinity as disclosed by J 
uplifting love in a God who does not sit 
Jupiter seeking his own happiness, and inc 
worship; in a God that does not bargain 
God of disinterested goodness, who is cons 
out his life in suffering, in burden-bearing 
of saving men, and raising them from de 
misery to a life of happiness and exaltatioi 
walks in sublime purity among men, and 
passion knowing what is before him, and 
to the very dregs, and will not turn back 
for love's sake dies heroically, ascends tc 
comes back and bears witness to mankind 
ascending to His Father and their Father, ai 
go and preach to all that tho love of God v 
to men by the Bufferings of his only bego 
every man who hears it may know that 
weak, imperfect and sinful, he has a Friend 
Beecher. 



Y 
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f -why persetutest thou me?" i 

t office of an apostle, and had b 

'■ unto the gentiles, you can sci 

•:' awful earnestness he manifest 

drink, or whatsoever he did, ] 

God. His zeal was so earne 

himself within a little sphere 

everyhwere. Where are the 

a heart on fire. — Spubgeon. 



EXAMPLE OF 1 

When I was going to Eur 
Stuart, of Philadelphia, said, 
oral Assembly at Edinburg 
year," he said, " and it did m 
that a returned missionary 1 
General Assembly on the wa 
sionary, after a brief addres 
present to go home and stir u; 
men to India to preach the C 
earnestness that after a while 
him from the hall. When h 
he was, and they told him tht 
he had been brought there. ' 
ing a plea for India, and I d 
did I? " After being told tha 
take me back and let me finis 
you will die in the attempt.'' 
die if I don't," and the old 
would allow him to finish hit 
back the whole congregation 
they brought him on the platl 
he said, "Fathers and mother 



EA&tfSSTNESS. 11 5 

DUr sons go to India? I spent twenty- 
fe there. I have come back with sick- 
1 health. If it is true that we have no 
to go to India, I will pack up what I 
3-morrow, and I will let those heathen 
not live for them, I can die for them." 
it the old man was enthusiastic. He was 
__Pa what we want — Moody. 



headed Greek prof 
"He that believetl 
that believeth not 



EDUCATION I 
The wisdom of I 
past centuries. W 
forgotten agea. 1 
which draws its lif 
crumbled into dus 



I plead for educ 
prosperity in law, 
political life, or in 
I plead for educai 
continuing, comple 

CHE] 

Christianity rede 
narrowness, nieanr 
great thought int 
mouths, and leads 
all nations of mai 
anity is the best ei 
the soul to be meai 
hopeful. It says, 
into all the world 
things, but every r. 
and it shall be give 
a voice so Divine e 
sels. It is like a 



V. 119 

a long dark night If 
1 ideas, paltry concep- 
3ol of Christ We are 
.o reproach upon Christ 



A gentleman wande 
where the high rocks 
the fact that the tide  
retreat A man on th 
the tide is rising, and 
you can make your es< 
the rocks. " Tie man 
After awhile he thoug 
back and found retrea 
be clambered half wt 
wave came to his feet, 
and with a wild shriek 
the tides of eternity ai 
who get on the Bock c 



loor is faith. 
; her name is 
ch to contend 
•ststep; faith 
e fourth step; 
th. "We con- 
faith; heaven 



1 Jesus Christ 
love, and so, 
, yet, through 
chip the shell: 
i and helpless, 
disdaining the 
our feet, with 
the air, and, 
we are yet to 



V 
FAITH. IK 

y with the prayer. After I got through, I 
y friend, I believe that God will answer my 
want you to let me know when you are 
, I will let you know when I am Bared," all 
)le sarcasm. At last up at Wick, at a meet- 
in air one night, on the outskirts of the 
he Edingburg infidel. He said, "Didn't I 
ouldn't answer your prayer?" I said, "The 
er my prayer yet." I had a few minutes 
ith him, and left him, and just a year ago 
en we were preaching in Liverpool, I got a 
of the leading pastors of Edinburg, stating 
1 had found his way to Christ. 
De many in New York who will laugh at 
say that God don't answer prayer, but He 
ins will only have faith. — Whatwe want is ' 
lith. — Moody. 

THE OLD AND THE NEW. 

>m the dust of six thousand years the old 
en, and on that soiled and torn banner you 
motto, "Do and live." But what read we 
this banner, which, defiant of hell and the 
ibove Calvary, and under which believers 
is and victory! The eye of a sinner's hope 
sight of another and a better motto; for 
1 in the blood of Jesus, like red letters on a 
und we read, "Believe and live." Salva- 
y thing needful for man, and faith is the 
ill for salvation. — Guthbie. 

HEAD-FAITH. 

itically nothing bo long as it is merely in 
*1 faith can save no man. This is exactly 
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so in daily life. There is no witchery nor mystery in this 
doctrine at all. Faith can not save you in commerce any 
more than it can save you in religion. Faith cannot save 
the body any more than it can save the soul. 

A man believes that if he puts his money into certain 
funds, he will get back good interest with the most ap- 
proved security, yet at the end of a year he gets literally 
nothing. How was that? Because, though he believed 
it, he did not put any money into the funds. Can faith 
save him? A man thoroughly believes that if he takes a 
certain mixture prescribed for him by good medical 
authority, he will get better, he will be recovered from 
his disease; but he gets no better; he gets worse; because, 
though he believed in the mixture, he did not take it. 
Can faith save him? A man wants to go to New York; he 
believes that ship is going; he is quite sure that that ship 
will be there in less than a fortnight; yet he himself will 
not be there! How is that? He had faith. He had not 
the shadow of a doubt. Yet there he is, in England! Can 
faith take him to New York? Can faith save him? — 
Pabkeb. 






FORGIVENESS. 



"And forgive us our debts, as we forgive our debtors" — The 
Prayer of Prayers. 

" When on the fragrant sandal tree, 

The woodman's ax descends, 
And she who bloomed so beauteously 

Beneath the keen stroke bends, 
E'en on the edge that brought her death, 
Dying, she breathes her sweetest breath, 
As if to token in her fall 
44 Peace to my foes, and love to all! " 
How hardly man this lesson learns, 
To smile, and bless the hand that spurns; 
To see the blow, and feel the pain, 
Bnt render only love again! 
This spirit ne'er was given on earth; 
One had it, — He of heavenly birth ; 
Reviled, rejected, and betrayed, 
No curse He breathed, no plaint He made, 
But when in death's deep pang He sighed, 
Prayed for his murderers and died." 



CHBISTIANITY TEACHES FOBGIVENESS. 

For though nature, fallen and unrenewed nature, hates 
her enemies, and, thirsting for vengeance, would drag them 
from the horns of the altar, Christianity embraces the 
bitterest foe in the arms of brotherhood. 



Mercy, like the regions of space, has no limit; and as 
these stretch away before the traveler who looks out from 
the farthest star, so the loftiest intellect and the largest 
heart can descry no bounds to mercy. Like our Father in 
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heaven, we are to forgiv 
expect to be forgiven. — < 



Ad old Christian bit 
streets of New York wit 
for sale. A rough sailo 
basket, and stood back e 
fully; but she stooped di 
said, " God forgive you. 
saw the meanness of wb 
for his money, and ins 
Though she was black, 
" Forgive me, mother; 1 
again." Ah 1 there is a 
overcome all hardness, 
men like that of best* 
whether they will accept 

FOBQIVEfi 

" I can forgive, but I 
way of saying, "Iwi 
ought to be like a cancel 
up, so that it can never 1 

HEDGE-! 

There is an ugly kinc 
kind of hedge-hog fbrgin 
take one who has oflendc 
blowpipe of their indign 
his fault into him; and w 
ciently with their fiery 
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CHRIST'S FORGIVENESS. 

i midst of the darkness and the gloom of the ctosb, 
me a voice from one of those thieves. It flashed 
soul of Jesus as He hung there, "This muat^be 
an man; this most be the true Messiah." He cried 
jord remember me when Thou comest into Thy 
m! " We are anxious to get the last word or act 
lying friends. Here was the last act of Jesus. He 
1 the thief from the jaws of death, saying, " This 
It thou be with me in Paradise." Such was his 
less of sin, an act of grace, as his forgiveness of 
derers was an act of mercy. — Moody. 

who is TO BEGIN? 
lies and households often get awry. The younger 
differs from his elder brother, — Bisters fall out. 
nts more than belongs to him; another is knocked 
'all because he is weak; and there come into the 
tterness and alienation, and often brothers and sis- 
-e scarce a kind word to say of one another. Is it 
to be bo ? Do not merely make it up, do not patch 

not cover it up, — go right down to the base. But 
to begin* I can tell you. You are! "But I am 
ist," — yes, and therefore ought to begin. "But I 
youngeat." Then why should the youngest be ob- 

1 Who are you that you should not go and throw 
f down at your brother's feet and say, "I have 
>u wrong, pardon me V Who is to begin 1 You I 
I Both! When} Now I— Pabkeb. 
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HIS NAME ETERNAL. 

God's name, like Himself is abiding. It is eternal. Even 
if the last harp of the glorified had been touched with the 
last fingers; if the last praise of the saints had ceased; if the 
last hallelujah had echoed through the then deserted vaults 
of Heaven, ^for they would be gloomy then; if the last 
immortal had been buried in his grave; if graves there 
might be for immortals-would the praise of His name cease 
then ? No, by heaven ! no ; for yonder stand the angels; 
they too sing His glory; to Him the cherubim and sera- 
phim do cry without ceasing, when they mention His name 
in that thrice holy chorus, "Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of 
armies." But if these where perished — if angels had been 
swept away, if the wing of seraph never flapped the ether, 
if the voice of cherub never sang his flaming sonnet, if 
the living creatures ceased their everlasting chorus, if 
the measured symphonies of glory were extinct in silence, 
would His name then be lost? Ah ! no ; for as God upon 
the throne He sits THE EVELASTING ONE, the Father, 
Son and Holy Ghost. — Spukgeon. 



WRONG CONCEPTION OF GOD. 

If I thought I could make the world believe that God is 
love, I would take that text and go up and down the earth, 
trying to counteract what Satan has been telling men — that 
God is not love. He has made the world believe it pretty 
effectually. It would not take twenty-four hours to make 
the world come to God, if you can only make them believe 
that God is love. If you have really made a man believe 
you love him, you have won him. But man has got a false 
idea about God, and will not believe He is a God of love. 
It is because he don't know Him. Whatever other concep- 
tion of God, either right or wrong, you may have, don't 
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4CHALL 

Too say this God was 
SO. Make Iliin a creatui 
who made, or dreamed, 
must be the author of so 
mate importance. Prod 
to bo bold a blasphemy, 
and then has taken to tht 
and ink poems, and huts 
A man says he kindled 
proof, he strikes a mate! 
evidence sufficient? Ore 
with all the green and go 
to prove it, he preduc 
his hands! Is the pro 
Bible calls for the produ 
goda stony, gods ill-bre 
skillfully for market us 
at them, and from His hij 
Again and again I dema 
genius bear some obvioi 
the evidence. We insist 
not waste our time in id 
call upon God, saying, 
hallowed be Thy name, 
is in Heaven I" — Pahkh 
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THE GOSPEL. 



zshamcd of the Gospel of Christ : for it is the power 
salvation, to everyone that believeth." — -Rom. i:i6. 

" Upon the Gospel's sacred page 

The gathered beams of ages thine; 

And bb it hastens every age 
. Bnt makes its brightness mote divine." 

—Sib Johk Botwm. 

thb gospel etbitn al. 
s there a time when the Gospel of Christ did 
Can you point your finger to 'a period when 
of Jesua was an unheard of thing? "Yea," 
" before the days of Christ and his apostles." 
»er, " Nay, Bethlehem was not the birthplace 
il. Though Jesua was born there, there wag a 
before the birth of Jesus, and a preached one, 
;h not preached in its simplicity and plainness, 
t now. There was a gospel in the wilderness 
:hough it might be confused with the smoke of 
and only to be Been through slaughtered vic- 
iere was a gospel there." Yea, more, we take 
o the fair trees of Eden, where the fruits per- 
tened, and summer always rested, and amid 
i we tell them there was a gospel, and we let 
he voice of God as he spoke to recreant man, 
The seed of the woman shall bruise the ser- 
." Such was the beginning of the gospel.- - 
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GRACE. 1« 

ON ON "GRACE." 

, expressed himself with great earn- 
jrace of God as exercised in saving 
particularly affected that it should 
ill deserving as himself. "O, how 
>yereign! Grace is the only thing 
God. I might be dragged through 
1, and I should be the same sinful, 
9greaBor, unless God himself should 
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HEAVEN WORTH STRIVING FOR. 

us Caesar, going towards Rome with his army, and 
g that the senate and people had fled from it, said, 
f that will not fight for this city, what city will they 
or?" If we will not take pains for the Kingdom of 
1, what kingdom will we take pains for !— Spurgeon. 

HELPS ON THE WAT. 

an Abraham went from Ur of the Chaldees at the 
md of God, on his way he received a renewal of the 
ie. Vary beautiful was this ! It showed that he was 
right road, and that God's faithfulness followed him 
i angel of defence. It is so with ourselves on the 
y to the better Canaan, where the upper springs 
dry, and the summer lies like an infinite blessing 
ne whole land. 

" Then shall be no more snow. 
No weary wandering feet." 

air Canaan! A land so near, did we but know itt 
per the river, the stream, the faint dark rill. It was 
* to our youth, it is a stream to our manhood, it will 
a rill to the faith of our old age! And as we move 
tep by step, what words of love and hope are spoken 
jy the Lord of the fair land! How he helps us up 
ps that are long and hard; bow he cheers us along 
ad that is flat and tedious; bow he throws a robe 
[ us when the fierce winds blow upon us in bitter 
Parebb. 



lies in its secret chambers; and the rich, deep, just, holy 
and loving natures — these are the beautiful things of this 
world. There is nothing so beautiful as Christ in man. — 



ACQUIRED BY COMMUNION WITH CUBIST. 

As courtiers are more polite in their manners than ordi- 
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HOLY SPIRIT. 183 

are getting on; we are more liberal; my father wouldn't 
think of going out riding on Sunday, but we will; we will 
trample the laws of God under our feet; we are better 
than our fathers." 

Just wait till you bring the Word of God to bear upon 
them, and the Spirit drives it home, then men will say : 
" I don't like that kind of preaching; I will never go to 
hear that man again." The Spirit of God convicts men of 
sin. Do not blame the preacher for it, but the Holy 
Ghost — Moody. 

THE SPIRIT'S POWER. 

Sin never wove, in hottest hell-fires the devil never 
forged.a chain, which the Spirit of God, wielding the 
hammer of the word, cannot strike from fettered limbs. 
Put that to the test Try the power of prayer. Let con- 
tinued, constant, earnest, wrestling prayer be made for 
those that are chained to their sins, and, so to speak, 
" thrust into the inner prison," and see, as when on that 
night when Peter was led forth by the angela' hand, whether 
your prayers are not turned into moBt grateful praises.—. 
Guthrie, 
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"And ikt Lord hath brought 

I did not love 
I did not love t 

I would not t 
I was a waywai 

1 did not love 
I did not love n 

I loved afar t 



I love to be o 
I love my tend* 

I lore the pei 
No mora a wayward child, 

I seek no more to roam; 
J love in j heavenly Father's voioo, 

I love, I love His home." 

WHAT IT MEANS. 

Home — a»k ten different men the meaning of that word 
and they will give you ten different definitions. To one it 
means love at the hearth, it means plenty at the table, in- 
dustry at the workstand, intelligence at the books, dera- 
tion at the altar. In that home, Discord never sounds his 
warwhoop, and Deception never tricks with his false face. 
To him it means a greeting at the door and a smile at the 
chair. Peace hovering like wings, joy clapping her hands 
with laughter. Life a tranquil lake. Pillowed on the 
ripples sleep the shadows. 

Ask another man " What is home $ " He will tell you 
151 
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INMDEL1 

yet, and don't like to e: 
re carefully read it." 
■sing their opinion of Gc 
apters, and because th< 
3 read, they condemn th* 
unbelievers go 'up and si 
"I was very anxious t< 
i marriage supper of the '. 
the Bible that were darl 
accept the invitation." 
i, but up there you cai 
8 when you stand before 



infidelity dei 
tory of infidelity, were 
i of ignominious defeat! 
bility in those who have 
ts defenders have driven 
e history, the morality, 
.uthenticity, the genuine! 
ihecics, and the very poss 
tacked, each in its turn, 
seen the soldier retun 
as well as medals on hi 
>ut of a thousand fights u: 
athed. She bears no : 
i has sustained than 
i cloven it, or the sea . 
its foaming waves; tha: 
ie billows that dashing a g aui» ... ... |» U u U «u 

lury, have shivered themselves on its sides.— 



INFIDELITY. I«7 

i to fill up both sides of it with the names 
tutions. "Oh," you say, " that is too much 
on't want so much room as that." Well then  
count them on your ten fingers. " Oh," you 
uite bo much as that." Well, then, count them 
■s of one hand. " Oh," you say, " not quite 
hat." Well, then, count on one finger the name 
ution founded by infidelity, supported by infi- 
>unced against God, and the Christian religion, 
o make the world better. Not one! Not onel 
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]ath of sin, and whispers, "Is it KarmlessV* "Barm- 
'" responds a serpent from the grass. Harmless! 
i the sighing winds. Harmless! re-echo a hun- 
I airy tongues. If now a gale .from heaven 
lit only sweep the clouds away through which the vic 
gazest O, it God would break that potent power 
ih chains the blasts of hell, and let the sulphur-stench 
up the vale, how would the vision change — the road 
ime a track of dead men's bones, the heavens a lower- 
storm, the balmy breezes distant waitings, and all those 
am-ehrubs that lied to his senses sweat drops of blood 
1 their poison boughs! 

who are meddling with the edges of vice, ye are on 
road, and utterly duped by its enchantments. Your 
has already lost its honest glance, your taste has lost 
urity, your heart throbs with poison. The leprosy is 
ver you; its blotches and eruptions cover you. Your 
stand on slippery places, whence in due time they 

1 slide, if you refute the warning which I raise. — 
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JUDGMENT. 1M 

forgets to bespeak. He stops at the inn for Borne 
' and by the bill is forthcoming, and it takes him 
se. "I never thought of that, I never thought 

"Why," says the landlord, " here is a man who 
. born fool or else a knave. What! never thought 
ckoning — never thought of settling with me!" 

fashion too many live, they eat and drink and 
hey forget the inevitable hereafter, when for all 
i done in the body, the Lord will bring us into 
. — Spuboeon. 



piling embers. The last breath c 
the chimney. The fire is out S 
ins. Ashes! — Talmage. 



LAUNCH OUT. 

*e of life should be right acrosi 
■a never shrink, and where the kee 
But men are afraid to venture, an 
id explore lagoons, or swing at an 
ye. Some men put their keel into 
.a pleasures, some into friendship, 
For anything that draws as deep a 
Jod's work in each age, indicated 
of His providence, is the only 
he heart. We ought to begin life t 
rowing deeper every league to tb( 
ousands are like men who enter tl 
iil upwards; finding less and less 
aid age they lie shrunk and gapin 



WRECKS. 
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LIFE. 

;God. I "know the right and yet the w 
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le mean trick; kept back the price; sp 
; said "yes," meant "no"; thought of 
it and least. The prayer has been upoi 
ved sin under it The hymn religious 
e mouth that sang it. I have bent my 
straightened it again to fight. I have 
done again that sin that made me weej 
lalf way home, and gone back to have 
i the devil. I see oaths, vows, prom 
me like tender bloasoms shaken from 
mgh winds in the spring time. My 1 
question "What shall I do ? " 
it answer is, "Do nothing of thyself." 
ia. The great Christ of God asks fo 
One touch of his heart's blood and the 
>u art a child, the universe is thine, the 
, and the sky thy home. — Paekeu. 



LI 

" Who hoik despised > 

Let ns 
To do the thi 
To fret becai 
Soven men, t 
Who makes i 
Who makes t! 
And if * man 



LTTTI 

You will find mani 
ful that he would no 
cotton from the coun 
a bank cashier shoulc 
bills five dollars too 
hot haste to return ' 
stock company in w 
the stock, then water 
pear like $200,000. 
tion. Many of the I 
that way. One of th 
acts, that evening, tl 
watered the stock, wi 
Eagle from the base: 
catch the urchin by 
tightly the fellow car 



ve is strong as d 
if Jesus, and go 
luty, and to the e 



MAN. 191 

isb man; plotting, scheming, cruel man; foolish, vain, 
ibling man; prodigal man, wandering in wildernesses 
earch of the impossible, sneaking in forbidden places 
tt the crouch of a criminal, putting his finger into hu- 
i blood and musing as to its probable price per gallon — 
God make mant Verily then, a strange image is God's! 
ring, gibing, mocking image; a painted mask; a vigor 
int to deceive. See where cunning works in its own 
I managed wrinkle — see how cold selfishness puts out 
genial warmth of eyes that should have beamed with 
Iness; hear how mean motives have taken the music 
of voices that should have expressed more truthful 
kness; then look at the body, misshapen, defiled, de- 
led, rheum in every joint, specks of corruption in the 
m currents of the blood, leprosy making the skin loath- 
e, the whole body tottering under the burden of the 
sible, but inseparable companionship of death! Is this 
image, is this the likeness of God! Or take man 
is best estate — what is he but a temporary success in 
clothier's art, schoolmaster's art, fashion's art! He 
iot see into to-morrow; he imperfectly remembers what 
>ened yesterday; he is crammed for the occasion, made 
t forthe little battle, careful about the night air, dainty 
i his digestion, sensitive to praise or blame, preaching 
gospels and living blasphemies, praying with forced words, 
whilst his truant mind is uneasy in the thick of markets, 
or the complicity of contending interests. Is this the 
image of God? Is this incarnate Deity! Oh, how we bum 
under the sharp questioning! Yet there are the facts. 
There are the men themselves. Write on the low brow — 
"the image and likeness of God;" write on the idiot's leer- 
ing face — "the image and likeness of God;" write on the 
sensualist's porcine face— the image and likeness of God;" 
do this; and then say how infinite is the mockery, how in- 
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romotion in oar day? Teach your 
sir soul and body and strength to 
Thus shall they be nearer to God, 
must not live for ourselves, but 



ABNEST PLEA. 
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b while for all the people in Eng- 

soul. Did you ever think of the 
ye have not heard the howls and 
not heard the mighty songs and 
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the sufferings of a slave; but he is my brother, and if he 
lift his manacled hands and streaming eyes to that heaven 
where bondsmen are free, and, robed and throned, they 
stand before Him, and share in the glory of His Son, slave 
though he be, sold though he be, trodden in the dust 
though he be, he may be my sewed brother. With the 
same God .for our Father, the same Savior for our Elder 
Brother, the same Spirit for our heavenly Comforter, one 
cross for the anchor of our hope, one Bible for our guide- 
book, one heaven for our everlasting home, the gospel 
tells me to knock off my brother's fetters — to loose them, 
and let them free. — Guthrie. 



THE MISSIONARY OUTLOOK. 

Why, the earth is like an old castle with twenty gates 
and a park of artillery ready to thunder down every gate. 
Lay aside all Christendom, and see how all heathendom is 
being surrounded and honey-combed and attacked by this 
all-conquering gospel. At the beginning of this century 
there were only 150 missionaries; now there arc 25,000 
missionaries and native helpers and evangelists. At the 
beginning of this century there were only 50,000 heathen 
converts; now there are 1,650,000 converts from heathen- 
dom. There is not a sea-coast on the planet but the bat- 
tery of the gospel is planted, and ready to march on, 
north, south, east, west. You all know that the chief 
work of an army is to plant the batteries, and they may do 
all the work in ten minutes. These batteries are being 
planted in all nations. It may take a good while to plant 
them, but they may do all their work in a little while. 
They will. Nations are to be born in a day. Hosts of 
the living God, march on, march on! The sky is bright- 
ening in every direction. I am glad for the boy and girl 



^r 



MOTHER. 



"As one whom his mother eomforteth"— Isaiah Ixvi; 73. 



Such beautiful, beautiful hands, 

They're neither white nor small, 
And you, I know, would scarcely think 

That they were fair at all. 
rve looked on hands whose form and hue. 

A sculptor's dream might be, 
i Tet are my mother's wrinkled hands 

More beautiful to me. 

And oh, beyond this shadow land, 

Where all is bright and fair, 
I know full well those dear old hands 

Shall palms of victory bear. 
Where crystal streams through endless years 

Flow over golden sands, 
There, where the old grow young again, 

111 olasp my mother's hands. 



A SACRED NAME. 

More and more as we grow, we appreciate t h e finer trait s 
of human nature. Men going out into life never forget 
the mother who stays at home, and who has presented to 
them a nature with reason dominant, with a high moral 
sense, with refined and sweet affections, with taste, with 
patience, with gentleness, with self-sacrifice, and with dis- 
interestedness. A man may go through all the world; he 
may become a pirate, if you please; he may run through 
every stage of belief and unbelief ; he may become abso- 
lutely apostate; he may rub out his conscience; he may de- 
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knows all about that trouble. Fifty years ago she felt it. 
At twelve o'clock of that day she goes over to comfort a 
widowed soul. She knows all about that. She has been 
walking in that valley of shadow twenty years. At four 
o'clock in the afternoon some one knocks at the door want- 
ing bread , She knows all about that. Two or three times 
in her life she came to her last loaf. At ten o'clock that 
night she goes over to sit up with some one who is severely 
sick. She knows all about it. She knows all about fevers, 
and pleurisies, and broken bones. She has been doctoring 
all her life, spreading plasters, and pouring out bitter drops, 
and shaking up hot pillows and contriving things to tempt 
a poor appetite. Doctors Abernethy, Rush, Hosack and 
Harvey were great doctors, but the greatest doctor the 
world ever saw was a Christian mother. Dear me ! Do 
we not remember her about the room, when we were sick 
in our boyhood? Was there any one who could so touch 
a sore without hurting it ? And when she lifted her spec- 
tacles against her wrinkled forehead, so she could look 
closer at the wound, it was three-fourths healed. And 
when the Lord took her home, although you may have 
been men and women thirty, forty, fifty years of age, you 
lay on the coffin-lid and sobbed as though you were only 
five or ten years of age. O man, praise God, if, instead of 
looking back to one of those berouged and bespangled 
old people, fixed up of the devil to look young, you have 
in your memory the picture of an honest, sympathetic, 
kind, self-sacrificing, Christ-like mother. — Talmaoe. 



mother's forgiveness. 

An Englishman told me a story once which may^erve 
to illustrate how God forgives. There was a boy a good 
many years ago, stolen in London, the same as Charley 
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OLD AGE. 



"When lam old and grey-headed, O God, forsake me not"- 
Psa. Ixxii: 18. 



Bye hath not seen, tongue hath not told, 

And ear hath not heard it sung, 
How buoyant and bold, 
Though it seem to grow old, 

Is the heart, forever young; . 
Forever young — though life's old age 

Hath every nerve unstrung; 
The heart, the heart is a heritage 

That keeps the old man young. 

— M. F. Tupfeb. 



VICE IN OLD AGE. 

According to JCsop, an old woman found an empty jar 
which had lately been full of prime old wine, and which 
still retained the fragrant smell of its former contents. She 
greedily placed it several times to her nose, and drawing 
it backwards and forwards said, "Oh, most delicious! 
How nice must the wine itself have been, when if leaves 
behind in the very vessel which contained it so sweet a 
perfume." 

Men often hug their vices when their power to enjoy 
them is gone. The memories of reveling and wantonness 
appear to be sweet to the ungodly in their old age. They 
sniff the empty bottles of their follies, and only wish they 
could again be drunken with them. Old age cures not the 
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want to behold some one near who will help us across. 
When the sight loses its power, we need that faith that can 
illumine. When we feel the failure of the ear, we need the 
clear tones of the divine voice. When the axe-men of 
death, hew down whole forests of strength and beauty 
around us, and we are left in solitude, we need the dove 
to sing in our branches. — Talmage. 



REJOICING IN OLD AGE. 

Look at old age! A friend said to me, a lady, "I hate 
old age," and there was a vehemency in it that left me no 
doubt as to the sincerity of the expression. A young friend 
wrote to me, "I can't bear to think that I am growing 
old." Such have no horizon. They have no foresight, I 
am growing old. Do I not know it? Do I not rejoice in 
it? I have had my life; I have had my opportunities; and 
I thank God for such as it has been. I thank God that my 
eye grows dim. I thank God that my steps are not so 
alert as once they were. Why should men mourn that 
beauty which must fade before the glorious beauty of holi- 
ness settles upon them forever. 

When I see in the spring the trees full of bud, and ready 
to bloom in the orchard, I hear complaint from the outside 
green coating of the bud, that has wrapped it up like an 
overcoat, and has carried it through the winter. As the 
balmy atmosphere begins to expand the bud, I hear the 
sepal mourn and say: "Alas, alas! I am being expelled 
and pushed down, the hinges are breaking off; I have got 
to drop." And go it does in some high wind; but it goes 
in order that the blossom may live. Then after a little 
while, I hear the blossom say, " I must fall;" and fall it 
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does to the ground, in order 
forth. Now, when men moun 
this faculty, and that faculty, 
failing here, in order that g 
holiness may emerge to ri; 
Beeches. 



PATIENCE. 



tl In your patience possess ye your souls." — Luke xxi: zp* 



Be patient, oh, be patient! put your ear against the earth, 

And listen there how noiselessly the germ of the seed has birth; 

How noiselessly and gently it upheaves its little way, 

Till it parts the scarcely broken ground and the blade stands up in day. 

Be patient, oh, be patient! the germs of mighty thought 

Must have their silent undergrowth, must underground be wrought; 

But as sure as there's a power that makes the grass appear, 

Our land shall be green with freedom, the blade-time shall be here. 



IMPATIENCE REBUKED. 

I remember a few years ago I got discouraged and could 
not see much fruit of my work; and one morning, as I was 
in my study, cast down, one of my Sabbath-school teach- 
ers came in and wanted to know what I was discouraged 
about, and I told him, because I could see no result from 
my work; and, by and by, speaking about Noah, he said: 
"By the way, did you ever study up the character of 
Noah? " I felt that I knew all about that, and told him 
that I was familiar with it, and he said, ' ' Now, if you 
never studied that carefully, you ought to do it, for I can- 
not tell you what a blessing it has been to me." When he 
went out I took down my Bible, and began to read about 
Noah, and the thought came stealing over me, "Here is a 
man who toiled and worked a hundred years and didn't 
get discouraged; or if he did, the Holy Ghost didn't put 
it on record; and the clouds lifted, and I got up and said, 
"If the Lord wants me to work without any fruit, I will 
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to it all summer long, and next season it will unfold. So 
God is working for you, and carrying forward to the per- 
fect development all the processes of your lives. — 
Beegher. 



PATIENCE IN SMALL EFFORTS. 

A poor woman had a supply of coal laid at her door by 
a charitable neighbor. A very little girl came out with a 
small fire shovel, and began to take up a shovelful at a 
time and cany it in. I said to the child, "Do you expect 
to get all that coal in with that little shovel ? " She was 
confused at my question, but her answer was striking, 
" Yes, sir, if I work long enough" Humble worker, make 
up for your want of ability by abundant continuance in 
well-doing, and your life work will not not be trivial. 
Patience in small efforts will effect more than the occa- 
sional use of great talents. — Sfurgeon 



PATIENCE IN RETREAT. 

Patience is hard, sometimes. Whilst I am climbing the 
mountains, passing through the wilderness, daring dan- 
gers, I feel comparatively quiet, or even glad. But to sit 
down when the angel tells me to sit, and not to stir till he 
comes back again — who can do it ? 

There are lines of retreat in every great life, when Christ 
must be driven into Egypt, when the prophet must be ban- 
ished into solitude, when John the Baptist must be in the 
desert eating locusts and wild honey, when Saul of Tarsus 
must be driven off into Arabia — times when "in patience 
we must possess our souls. 9 ' But an asylum need not be a 
tomb, retreat need not be extinction. Make the best of 
your leisure. You want to be at the front, instead of that 
you have been banished to the rear. It is for a wise pur- 
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pose. Gather strength, let the brail 
to the spirit of the quietness of Got 
pears to be wasted time or unprofitat 
come an inspiration into thy soul 
strong and fearless, and the banished 
center of nations. — Pahkee. 




POOR 



" For ye have the poor always with you"— Matt xxvh //. 



Think you, indeed, Fate is imirfaflj 
In poverty's dull chains to bind 
Or fetter my aspiring mind? 

Ah! think again: 
Lady, my Father is a King; 
Around His Throne immortals sing, 

Their faces veil 1 
This beauteous world, this air-hung ball, 
Sun, moon, and stars, both great and small, 
My Father made, and owns them all; 

I am not poor. 



NEAR THE SKIES. 

When men go up in balloons they take with them bags 
of sand for ballast, and when they want to rise higher they 
throw out some of the sand. Now there are some Chris- 
tians who, before they rise higher, will have to throw out 
some ballast. If you have got overloaded, just throw out 
a little money, and you will mount up as on eagle's wings. 
The poor are often wealthier than the rich. They live 
nearer the skies, nearer to God. — Moody. 



PLEA FOR KINDNESS TO THE POOR. 

Let a man invite the poor to dinner, and how people 
would stop, and stare, and gaze with wonder at the stream 
of poverty creeping along and pouring in at his open door 
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POVERTY 
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unoccupied leisure. The want of proper occupation is the 
cause of more than half of the petty frets of life. 

In this world, it is not what we take up, but what we 
give up, that makes us rich. 

No man can tell by turning to his ledger whether he is 
rich or poor. It is the heart that makes a man rich. He 
is rich or poor, according to what he w, not according to 
what he has.— Beeches. 



DANGER OF GREAT RICHES. 



Crossing the Col D'Obbia, the mule laden with our lug- 
gage sank in the snow, nor could it be recovered until its 
load was removed, then, but not till then, it scrambled out 
of the hole it had made, and pursued its journey. This 
circumstance made us meditate upon the wise way in 
which the gracious Father unloads us by our own losses, 
and brings us into the experience of poverty, that we may 
be able to pursue our journey to heaven, and not sink in 
the snow of caraal-mindedness. — Spurgeon. 
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THE POOR IN HEAVEN. 



In Christ's conception of the blessed life, I find men- 
tioned many persons that I did not expect to find referred 
to, and I find many persons omitted that I expected would 
have been first referred to. Let me take the beatitudes as 
a picture of Heaven. Who is in Heaven ? Blessed are the 
mighty, for they are in Heaven; blessed are the rich, for 
theirs is the kingdom of glory; blessed are the famous, for 
theirs are the trumpets of eternity; blessed are the noble, 
for the angels are their servants. Why, that is not the 
text. Who is in Heaven ? The poor m spirit. Then, per- 






POWER 

u Tarry ye in the city of Jerusalem until ye be endowed with 
power from on high* — Luke xxiv: ^p. 



Let our prayers to heaven ascending, 

Earnest* patient, never ending, 

Cleave the air of earth and aky, 

Reach the ear of Kim on high, 

For the gift of holy power, 

For the vitalizing shower 

Of the blessed spirit's presence 

Every moment, every hour. 

— Ohas. Bbkj. Mavly. 

To the hills we lift our vision, 
From whence must come all power, 

And we pray to God the Father, 
To send like a gentle shower, 

The spirit of light, of truth and might, ' 
To brighten our hearts and show us the way, 

From the realms of night 

To unending day. 

—Ibid. 



POWERLESS AND USELESS. 

Of what use would be the machinery which is to be 
moved, without a force adequate to move it? Without a 
main-spring within the clock, however complete all its 
wheels, pinions, pivots, and axles, these hands would stand 
on the face of time, nor advance one step over the num- 
bered hours. So were it without the power of the spirit, 
with the renewed soul, to set its forces in action, bring 
them into play, and impart to them a true and heavenward 
character. — Guthrie. 
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ANNOINTING WITH POWEB. 

I have in my mind a minister who said, " I have heart 
disease, I can't preach more than once a week," so he had 
a colleague to preach for him once a week and do the visit- 
ing. He was an old minister and couldn't do any visiting. 
He had heard of the annointing of power, and he said, "I 
would like to be annointed for my burial. I would like 
before I go hence to preach the gospel once with power" 
He prayed that God would fill him with the spirit, and I 
met him not long after that, and he said, " I have preached 
on an average eight times a week, and I have had conver- 
sions all along." The spirit came on him. I don't 
believe that man broke down at first with hard work, so 
much as with using the machinery without oil, without 
lubrication. It is not the hard work which breaks down 
ministers, but it is the toil of working without power. 
Oh, that God may annoint His people! Not the ministry 
only, but every disciple. — Moody. 
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the apostle must have had! How much can a man ask or 
think? When the deepest convictions of sin are upon him, 
in his hour of dark despondency, in some perilous pass of 
life, when fears come upon his soul as on Lake Galilee the 
storms come, consider how much a man then asks! Or 
when love swells in his soul, and makes life as full as 
mountains make the streams in spring, and hope is the sun 
by day and the moon by night, — in those glorious elate 
hours when he seems no longer fixed to space and time, 
but, mounting, as if the body were forgotten by the soul, 
wings his way through the realm of aspiration and concep- 
tion, consider how much a man then thinks/ The prayers 
of exiles, of martyrs, of missionaries, of the Waldenses, of 
the covenanters, of mothers for children gone estray, when 
with plash of tears, and yearnings that can find no speech, 
they implore God's mercy upon them, — if some angel, 
catching them as they were uttered, should drop them 
down from heaven, what a liturgy would they make I — 
Beecheb. 



THE BELL-ROPE OF HEAVEN. 

Prayer pulls the rope below and the great bell rings 
above in the ears of God. Some scarcely stir the bell, for 
they pray so languidly; others give an occasional pluck at 
the rope; but he who wins with heaven is the man who 
grasps the rope boldly, and pulls continuously, with all his 
might. — Spubgeon. 

AN EXAMPLE OF F£ITH IN PRATES. 

I remember hearing of a boy brought up in an English 
almshouse. He had never learned to read or write. He 
only knew the letters of the alphabet. One day a man of 
God came there, and told the children that if they prayed 
to God in their trouble, He would send than help. After 
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aside the very scythe of death, and discnarged heaven's 
frowning and darkest cloud in a shower of blessings. — 
Guthrie. 



A PULPIT PRAYER IN CITY TEMPLE, LONDON. 

Almighty God, hear the hearts that are full of prayer, 
that cannot utter their desires on account of the vehe- 
mency of their secret emotion. Hear the parent who 
wonders where the wanderer is, and would offer him a 
thousand welcomes if he would return. Hear the mother 
who must live in her sighs, because she dare not put them 
into speech, so keen and poignant her yearnings after those 
who are out of the way. Hear Thou the unuttered desires 
of the penitent; the man who would return if he could 
find some secret door by which to come stealthily into his 
Father's dishonored house; find such a way for him Thyself 
this very day, and make this the birthday of his soul, the 
genesis of a blessed immortality. Hear us for our loved 
ones who are sick, Mighty Physician, Tender Nurse, go 
into all our sick chambers, and by the brightness of Thy 
presence bring healing to the souls that soon must quit 
their tenements of clay. 

The Lord look upon the old man tottering over his staff, 
and on the edge of the open grave; the Lord's own fingers 
touch the cheek of the babe cooing in his cradle. The 
Lord's eyes be for good upon the bent old woman who 
has seen the measure of her time and longs for the city of 
rest. The Lord turn the counsel of every evil man into 
confusion, and bring him thereby not to ruin; but to con- 
trition! The Lord unsettle the foundation of every 
iniquitous throne; the Lord baffle the decrees of every 
wicked empire, and prosper every man who endeavors to 
do good with symplicity and earnestness! 
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PREACHING. 



'* The preaching of the cress." — i Cor. i: 18. 



Would I describe a preacher, such as Paul, 

Were he on earth, would hear, approre and own — 

Paul should himself direct me, I would trace • 

His master-strokes, and draw from his design. 

I would express him simple, grave, sincere; 

In doctrine, unoorrupt; in language, plain; 

And plain in manner; decent, solemn, chaste, 

And natural in gesture; much impressed 

Himself, as conscious of his awful charge, 

And anxious mainly that the flock he feeds 

May feel it too. Affectionate in look, * 

And tender in address, as well becomes 

A messenger of grace to guilty men. 

William Cowpbb. 



O ! if you could have Been Paul preach, you would not 
have gone away from the sermon as you do from some of 
us, with half a conviction that we do not mean what we 
say. His eyes preached a sermon without his lips, and his 
lips preached it, not in a cold and frigid manner, but every 
word fell with an overwhelming power upon the hearts of 
his hearers. He preached with power, because he was in 
downright earnest. You had a conviction when you saw 
him that he was a man who thought he had a work to do, 
and must do it, and could not contain himself unless he did 
do it He was the kind of a preacher whom you would 
expect to see walk down the pulpit stairs, straight into his 
coffin, and then stand before his God, ready for his last 
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S OF TRUTH AND BEAUTY. 

•e are the men like that man % I confess I 
at privilege, and I seldom hear a solitary 
omes up to the mark in earnest, deep, pas- 
tor the souls of men. We have no eyes 
es of the Savior, which could weep over 
have few voices like that earnest, impas- 
lich seemed perpetually to cry, "OJerusa- 
f how often would I have gathered thee 
th her chickens under her wings, but ye 
' ministers of the gospel, instead of giving 
voting a large part of their time to literary 
■suits, would preach the word of God, and 
hey were pleading for their own lives, ah I 
ren, we might expect better success. — 



PREACHING THE GOSPEL. 

a great many times in New York city, but 
never preached the gospel here but once. 
9 or fifteen years ago down at the Tombs, 
great many times in different parts of the 
ave never preached the gospel but 
id to arouse Christians up to work. People 
>i thinking that anything that is in the way 
oting is the gospel, but they are mistaken. 
s a number of letters from Christians com- 
i I don't preach the gospel to the people, 
was converted years before I knew what 
. Now the word means " good spell," or 
'God's spell. " 

good tidings, tidings not of condemnation 

t of pardon and peace. Christ came into 

ng good news. Did you ever see or hear 

any one that didn't like to hear good news \ The gospel is 
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good tidings of great joy, which shall be to all people, "for 
unto us is born, in the city of David, a Savior." I don't 
believe that better news ever fell upon the ears of mortal 
man, than the news of the gospel. Now any man can 
preach, but all are not annointed to the preaching of the 
gospel. Yonder is a man who preaches law, yonder one 
who preaches philosophy, another science, another ethics, 
all preachers, but not of the gospel. "The Spirit of the Lord 
is upon me, because He hath annointed me to preach the 
gospel to the poor." — Moody. 

THET MAKE OTHERS FEEL WHO FEEL THEMSELVES. 

An obscure man rose up to address the French Conven- 
tion . At close of his oration Mirabeau, the giant genius 
of the Eevolution, turned round to his neighbor, and eagerly 
asked, l ' Who is that" ? The other, who had beenvin no way 
interested by the address, wondered at Mirabeau's curios, 
ity. Whereupon the latter said, "That man will yet ask 
a great part," and, being asked to explain himself, 
added, "He speaks as one who believes every word he 
says." Much of pulpit power under God depends oh that 
—admits of that explanation, or one allied to it. They make 
others feel, who feel themselves. — Guthrie. 



ILLUSTRATIVE PREACHING. 

Illustrative preaching is intended as well for the unlearned 
as the learned, for converting the unlettered poor, whose 
souls are as precious in God's sight as those of philosophers 
or kings. An humble woman well expressed it, "I like 
best the likes of scripture. " She comprehended best, and 
was most interested and edified by those passages of the 
Bible which present abstract truth under concrete forms, 
and of which we have examples in such expressions of 



228 GEMS OF TRUTH ANL 

our Lord's as these — "The kingdom < 
a grain of mustard seed — unto a treasi 
—unto a householder — unto a husbam 
A story in a sermon, like a float, keeps 
a nail, fastens it in the mind; like the : 
makes it strike; and like the barb, mat 

LEARNING HOW TO PB1 

If it is your duty, go to preachin 
shall you learn to preach? Just as 
how to be a' carpenter. Does he sit dc 
about tools, about hammers and axes i 
to boring with the bit, and smoothing 
smiting with the hammer, and striking 
in this way he gets to be a carpenter. ! 
how to preach the gospel is to preach 

Yonder is a man who ought to be 
not been ordained, and he never will b 
perhaps. It may be he has not bra 
enough, or money enough. But he i 
Let him preach. Here is another. I 
he able to round his sentences, or ma 
or fine quotations; and yet he may be 
from death and hide a multitude of 
thousand men such as Moody to come 
five thousand George H. Stuarts, to o 
delphia, and five thousand Henry F. E 
from Boston, and preach this glorious 
no other ordination except that which c 
of the Lord Almighty. — Talmage. 

EXPERIMENTAL PREACH 

There is no such preaching as the 
man gives who has just realized the si 
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bouI. I often hear myself outpreached by some new con- 
vert who can hardly put words together. Some say expe- 
rimental preaching is shallow. Shallow! It is as deep as 
foe soul of God. 



Young man, when you get a parish don't get discouraged 
for the first ten years, no matter how poor the work. There 
is no trade that requires so long an apprenticeship as 
preaching; and yet there is no trad? to which they admit a 
man so soon, or in which he learns so fast It is easier to 
study law and become a successful practitioner, it is easier 
to study medicine and become a successful practitioner, 
than it is to study the human soul all through, — to know 
its living forms, and to know the way of talking to it, and 
coming into sympathy with it. 



THE APOSTOLIC IDEA OF PREACHING. 

The apostolic idea of preaching was the secret of the 
power of the first Christian Church for many hundred 
years. It is historically true that Christianity did not in 
its beginning succeed by the force of its doctrines, but by 
the livss of its disciples. It succeeded first as a light, in 
accordance with the Master's command. "Let your light 
so shine before men that they, seeing your good works, 
may glorify your Father which is in heaven." Make reli- 
gion attractive by the goodness that men see in you; be so 
-sweet, so sparkling, so buoyant, so cheerful, hopeful, cour 
-ageous, conscientious and yet not stubborn, so perfectly 
benevolent and yet not mawkish or sentimental; blossom, 
ing in everything that is good, a rebuke to everything that 
is mean or little, — make such men of yourselves that every 
body who looks upon you may say, " that is a royal good 
fellow; he has the spirit that I should like to lean upon in 
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time of trouble, or to be a compa 
Build up such a manhood that it s 
That is what the early Christians d 
We are to seek to preach, not 
sonal experience, but by bringing t 
in the church, and having the who 
beautiful in the community that 
attraction to win men unceasingly 
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not understand, or the last novel 
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look too innocent to be quite guilt! 
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PRACTICAL PBEACHING. 

A mistake is often made about this matter of practical 
preaching. If a man denounce the iniquities of his day, he 
is thought to be a practical preacher. To a certain extent 
he is entitled to that designation. If I were to denounce 
theatres (as usually understood), race courses, public 
houses, gambling houses, I should be thought to be a most 
practical preacher, and within a given limit, — a very small 
one, albeit, — I should be preaching practically and use- 
fully. That work needs to be done, must be done. But 
he, too, is a practical preacher who encourages men to try 
to be better and do better. He also is a practical preacher 
who say 8, " Young man, you failed there, but pluck up 
your spirits; try again; God bless you; try to do better 
next time." He also is a practical preacher who recog- 
nizes the sufferings of those who come to God's house to 
hear his word. Sorrow is as great fact as sin. There 
is not a heart here to-day that has not ached, or that 
will ache, by-and-by. I take you man for man, pew 
after pew, and the mourners outnumber those who 
have had nothing but gladness. The preacher, there- 
fore, is a practical preacher who recognizes that fact, and 
speaks comfortably, who delivers healing gospels to broken 
hearts, who deals out bread to the hungry, and who gives 
the garment of praise for the spirit of heaviness. I often 
want to hear such a preacher myself; namely, the man who 
takes the high and bright view of things, who shows me 
that my pain is for my good, that my loss is the beginning 
of my riches, that all discipline and chastening, though for 
the present anything but joyous, will afterward yield me 
results that will make the soul nobler and tenderer. — 
Parkeb. 
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captain of which asked through the trumpet, " What is 
the matter ? " " We are in bad repair, and are going down: 
lie by till morning," was the answer. But the captain of 
the rescue-ship said, "Let me take your passengers on 
board now." " Lie by till morning," was the answer that 
came back. Once again the captain cried, " You had bet- 
ter let me take your passengers on board now. " " Lie by 
till morning," sounded through the trumpet. About an 
hour and a half after, the lights were missing, and though 
no sound was heard, she and all on board had gone down 
to the fathomless abyss. O unconverted friends, for God's 
sake do not stay in sin and answer the Spirit's pleadings? 
"Lie by till morning." To-day, even to-day hear ye the 
voice of God. — Sfubgeon. 



A SAB EXAMPLE OF PROCRASTINATION. 

A man told me the following story, which I have never 
forgotten. u When I left home my mother gave me this 
text: " Seek first the kingdom of God." But I paid no 
heed to it. I said when I got settled in life, and my ambi- 
tion to get money was gratified, it would be time enough 
then to seek the kingdom of God. I went from one village 
to another and got nothing to do. When Sunday came, I 
went into a village church, and what was my surprise to 
hear the minister give out this text, " Seek first the king- 
dom of God." The text went to the bottom of my heart I 
thought that it was only my mother's prayers following 
me, or that some one must have written to the minister 
about me. I felt very uncomfortable, and when the meet- 
ing was over, I could not get the sermon out of my mind. 
I went away from that town, and at the end of a week 
went into another church, and heard the minister give out 
the same text, "Seek first the kingdom of God." I felt sure 
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up with Him who is willing to forgive all, and is now tar- 
rying on the road, to give you time to get oil, and go forth 
with joy to the cry, "Behold the Bridegroom cometh. — 
Guthrie. 



PREPARATION FOR A LONG JOURNEY. 

What if a man going to San Francisco should make 
preparations for his journey from Brooklyn to Hoboken, 
and no further. Would you not call him a fool ? But here 
is a man about starting on an everlasting journey, and yet 
he postpones his preparation until the very last moment of 
time. The distance from here to the grave is smaller when 
compared with eternity, than the distance from here to 
Hoboken is small compared with the thousands of miles 
between here and San Francisco. Here is a man who 
thinks only of the three or four yards of human life, and 
regards not the millions of furlongs stretching out into the 
infinite. 



LOSING THE THRONE. 

My brother, I am afraid you may lose heaven the way 
Louis Phillipe lost his empire. The Parisian mob came 
around the Tuilleries. The national guard stood in defense 
of the palace, and the commander said to Louis Phillipe, 
" Shall I fire now? shall I order the troops to fire? With 
one volley we can clear the place." "No," said Louis 
Phillipe, "Not yet." A few minutes passed on, and then 
Louis Phillipe seeing the case was hopeless, said to the 
general, "Now is the time to fire." "No," said the gen- 
eral, "It is too late now; don't you see the soldiers are 
exchanging arms with the citizens? It is too late." Down 
went the throne of Louis Phillipe. Away from the earth 
went the house of Orleans, and all because the king said, 



PUNISHMENT. 



"These shall go away into everlasting punishment" — Matthew 
xxv: 46. 



When, after life is o'er, and we have passed 

To our eternal destiny, and fixed for aye 

Our dwelling place, in heaven or hell, 

If happy we shall be with angel hosts above, 

Our joy shall be not all in present peace, 

And in the company of bouIs redeemed; 

But in the memory of Christian acts and words 

On earth we did and spoke for His name's sake. 

But if in hell, we upward lift our hopeless eyes 

To plead for those we left behind in sin, 

And if, in banishment from God, our course shall end, 

Not all our torment shall be in the fiery heat, 

Where wailings, gnashing of the teeth and ories 

Of pain unceasing shall ascend; but in the reedtteeUon 

Of our stubborn will which led us to reject the Lord ; 

To toll the feet of others from the way; to break a mother's heart; 

To curse the God who made us, and to crucify 

Again the loving Jesus. An awful sentence that — 

"Remember thou!" A punishment intense, from which to flee, 

Will be impossible. 

Charles Benj. Manly. 



PUNISHMENT PROPORTIONED TO SIN. 

We sometimes say that punishment should be propor- 
tioned to sin. There is a sense in which that is most true 
and just. It is most true and just with regard to all pun- 
ishment that comes from the outside. It is a law which 
must be obeyed by the parent, the magistrate, and every 
wronged or offended man. But this is by no means the 
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burial of his darling. Months rolled on, and the wife sick- 
ened; her very reason languished. That suffering was fol- 
lowed by all-merciful death. Then in this chastening, even 
the heart of the government relented, and let him go home 
to the burial of his wife. Since then he has walked a free 
life, so far as the law is concerned; but he is solitary. He 
lives as if he were in the center of the great desert of Sa- 
hara; for society will not forgive any man who touches its 
money. — Beecheb. 



A WARNING. 

Some years ago, on a grand jubilee occasion, a distin- 
guished statesman rose up in the presence of assembled 
thousands, and, in reply to certain calumnious and dishon- 
orable charges raised his hands in the vast assembly, ex- 
claiming, " These hands are clean!" Now, if you or I, or 
any of our fallen race, did entertain a hope that we could 
act over this scene before God in judgment, I could com- 
prehend the calm and unimpassioned indifference with 
which men sit in churches on successive Sabbaths, eye the 
Cross of Calvary, and listen to the overtures of mercy. 
Are these matters with which you have nothing to do ? If, 
indeed, you have no sins to answer for; if before this 
world's great assize, you are prepared not only to plead, 
but to prove your innocence; if conscience accuses you in 
nothing and excuses you in everything, then sleep on, in 
God's name, sleep on, and take your rest. But when the 
heavens over men are clothed in thunders, and hell yawns 
beneath their feet, and both God's law and their own con- 
science condemn them, such indifference is madness ! Be- 
ware ! Play with no fire; least of all, with fire unquench- 
able. Play with no edged sword; least of all, with that 
which justice sheathed in a Savior's bosom. Delay by the 
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carried away in the midst of a howling tempest by grim 
fiends. — Spubgeon. 



GOOD ADVICE. 

In order to hold yourselves masters of your appetites, 
begin early. It is no use for a man forty-five years of age 
beginning to say he is going to turn over a new leaf; the 
leaves won't be turned then. I think, perhaps, I may be 
speaking discouragingly to some man who is making at 
that time of life a resolution to do better. Well, to reso- 
lution, to perseverance, to devout energy, it is possible, but 
it is not easy. Young man, lay down your cigar; it will 
do you no good. Throw away your pipe; it does not make 
you manly; it only makes you a nuisance to other and bet- 
ter people; and don't touch strong drink of any kind what- 
ever. This is the testimony that I have to bear: that he 
who gives way to these things in his youth is committing 
suicide by inches. He is taking away his will-power, he 
is dulling his finest sensibilities. It does not tell upon him 
all at once; he may live to be an old man and say: " It is 
a very slow poison." What he might have been he never 
thinks of ; he only sees what he is, a tough, much-enduring 
man; whereas, he might have been a very prince, and king, 
and guide, and friend among the highest classes of the land. 
Let me ask you to attend to the discipline of saying " No." 
I love to see the practice of manly sports of the right kind: 
running, leaping, swimming, and divers gymnastic exer- 
cises. I rejoice exceedingly in all these athletic pastimes, 
and in all these disciplinary sports and enjoyments. They 
have a great purpose to serve, but there is still a higher 
discipline — a discipline of the soul; a discipline which ena- 
bles one to look at a bodily advantage and say : " I will 
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^ " The hour is coming in which all thai are in the graves shall 
hear His voice, and shall come forth" — John v: 28, 2p. 
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The seed, the insentient seed, 

Buried beneath the earth, 

Starts from its dusty bed, 

Responsive to the breath of spring, 

And covers mead and mountain, 

Fields and forests, with its life. 

Myriads of creatures, too, that lay 

As dead as dust on every inch of ground, 

Touched by the vernal ray, 

Spring from their little graves, and sport 

On beautious wings in fields of sunny air. 

Shall this be so? shall plants and worms 

Gome forth to life again? And, oh, shall man 

Descend into the grave to rise no more? 

Shall he, the master of this world, 

Image and offspring of the f ontal life, 

Through endless ages sleep in dust? 

-Thomus. 



DEATH A SLEEP, RESURRECTION A WAKING. 

On a summer's day, the gentle western wind brings in 
all the sweets of the field and garden; and the child, over- 
tasked by joy, comes back weary, and climbs for sport into 
the mother's lap; and before he can sport, he feels the balm 
of rest stealing over him, and lays his curly head back 
upon her arm; and look! he goes to sleep; hush! he has gone 
to sleep; and all the children stand smiling. How beauti- 
ful it is to see a child drop asleep upon its mother's arm! 
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will repeat the story of the resurrection at Nain, <: He 
delivered him to his mother." 

O ye troubled souls! O ye who have lived to see every 
prospect blasted, peeled, scattered, consumed! wait a little. 
The seed-time of tears will become the wheat harvest. In 
a clime cut of no wintry blast, under a sky palled by no 
hurtling tempest, and amidst redeemed ones that weep not, 
that part not, that die not, friend will come to friend, and 
kindred will join kindred, and the long procession that 
marches the avenues of gold will lift up their palms as 
again and again it is announced that the same one who 
came to the relief of the stricken widow of Nain, to the 
relief of the weeping sisters of Bethany, has come to the 
relief of many a maternal heart, and repeated the wonders 
of resurrection. — Talmage. 



A JOYFUL DOCTRINE. 

The doctrine of the resurrection is full of joy to the 
bereaved. It clothes the grave with flowers and wreathes 
the tomb with unfading laurel. The sepulchre shines with 
a light brighter than the sun, and death grows fair, as we 
say, in full assurance of faith. "I know my brother shall 
arise again." Kent from the ignoble shell, the pearl is gone 
to deck the crown of the " Prince of Peace." Buried 
beneath the sod, the seed is preparing to bloom in the 
King's garden. — Spurgeon. 



A WRONG VIEW OF DEATH. 

We ought not to look upon death as we do. Bishop 
Heber has written of a dead friend! 

4( Thou art gone to the grave, but we will not deplore thee, 
Though sorrow and darkness encompass the tomb; 

Thy Savior has passed through its portals before thee, 
And the lamp of His love is thy guide through the gloom." 
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REST. 

11 There remaineth therefore a rest to the people of God"—Heb. 
iv: p. 



We are but children crying here upon a mother's breast, 

For life and peace and blessedness, and for eternal rest! 

Bless God I hear a still small voice, above life's clamorous din, 

Saying, " Faint not, O weary one, thou yet mayB't enter in; 

That city is prepared for those who well do win the fight, 

Who tread the wine-press till its blood hath washed their garments white ; 

Within it is no darkness, nor any baleful flower 

Shall there oppress thy weeping eyes with stupifying power. 

It lieth calm within the light of G-od's peace-giving breast, 

Its walls are called Salvation, the city's name is Best. 11 

— AlTON. 



DESIRE FOB BEST. 

What has been, and is now, one of the strongest feelings 
in the human heart? Is it not to find some better place, 
some lovlier spot, than we have now ? It is for this that 
men are seeking everywhere; and yet, they can have it, if 
they will; but instead of looking down, they must look tip 
to find it. As men grow in knowledge, they vie with each 
other more and more in making their homes attractive, but 
the brightest home on earth is but an empty bam, com- 
pared with the mansions that are in the skies. 

What is it that we look for at the decline and close of 
life? Is it not some sheltered place, some quiet spot, 
where, if we cannot have constant rest, we may at least 
have a foretaste of what perfect rest is to be. What was it 
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the ground, gardeners and husbandmen find it hard to 
exterminate. Shooting its long, knotted fibres under the 
surface, spreading in all soils, whether rich or poor, with 
unexampled rapidity, it survives being crushed beneath the 
heel, or cut into morsels with the spade; and, tenacious of 
life, springs again, if the smallest portion of its root is left 
in the ground. Such is sin! With an enemy like this can 
we have any cessation from work? — Guthrie. 



DANGER OF RESTFUL EASE. 

Dangers are in very many cases blessings in disguise. 
They prevent us from drowsiness in spiritual matters. You 
never read that Christian went to sleep when lions were in 
the way ; he never slept when he was going through the river 
Death, or when he was in Giant Despair's castle, or when 
he was fighting with Apollyon. Poor creature! he almost 
wished he could sleep then. But when he had got half way 
up the Hill Difficulty, and came to a pretty little arbor, in 
he went, and sat down, and began to read his roll. O, how 
he rested himself! How he unstrapped his sandals and 
rubbed his weary feet! Very soon his mouth was open, 
his arms hung down, and he was fast asleep. Again, the 
enchanted ground was a very easy, smooth place, and lia- 
ble to send the pilgrim to sleep. You remember Bunyan's 
descriptions of some of the arbors. "Then they came to 
an arbor, warm, and promising much refreshing to the 
weary pilgrims; for it was finely wrought above head, 
beautified with greens and furnished with benches and set- 
tees. It had also in it a soft couch, where the weary might 
lean." 

Oh, depend upon it, it is in easy places that men shut 
their eyes, and wander into the dreamy land of forgetful- 
ness. Take care, thou who art full of gladness. There is 
no season in which we are so likely to fall asleep as that of 
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l £e thou faithful unto death, and 1 will give thee a crown of 
r ife." — Rev. ii: 10. 

"The season will come and is coming, 

When the Christian shall lay down the cross, 
And receive the reward from his glorified Lord, 
Feel joy without measure. 
Exchange gain for pleasure, 
Obtain gain for loss." 

— Chas. Bbnj. Manly. 



REWARD FOR UNAPPRECIATED LABOR. 

Cheer up men and women of unappreciated services. 
You will get your reward, if not here, hereafter. When 
Charles Wesley comes up to judgment, and the thousands 
of souls which were wafted into glory through his songs 
shall be enumerated, he will take his throne. When John 
Wesley will come up to judgment his name will be men- 
tioned in connection with the salvation of millions of souls 
brought to God through the Methodism which he founded, 
and he will take his throne. But between the two thrones 
of John Wesley and Charles Wesley, there will be a throne 
higher than either, on which shall sit Susannah Wesley, 
who with maternal consecration in Epworth Rectory, 
started those two souls on their mission of sermon and 
song through all following ages. Oh, what a day that will 
be for many who rocked Christian cradles with weary feet, 
who patched worn-out garments and darned socks, and 
with a small income made the children comfortable for the 
winter. What a day that will be for those to whom the 
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I have all that every man owns on this earth, and all that 
God owns besides. I am an heir of God. I am joint heir 
with Jesus Christ 

You say, " That is a hifalutin notion." It is not. I am 
myself a witness, and I testify that this is so. I do own 
the beauty and the glory of this world because I am a child of 
God, and as such, I am the heir of my Father. There is 
not a bird that flies that is not mine. There is not an insect 
that lives and enjoys its brief space of life that is not mine. 
There is not a mountain-top that is not mine. There is 
nothing that glows in the seasons that is not mine. The 
very drapery of the heavens is mine. He is yours whom 
you love, and he cannot keep himself. And this is our re- 
ward. — Beecheb. 



THE BRIGHTEST HONORS OF HEAVEN. 

Others may have filled the world with the breath of their 
name; he has helped to fill Heaven; others may have 
won an earthly renown; but he who, a Christian himself, 
has sought to make others Christians — who, reaching the 
rock himself, draws another, a perishing child, friend, 
brother, neighbor, up — plucked from the flood himself, 
pulls another out — who has leaped into the depths that he 
might rise with a pearl, and set it lustrous in Jesus' crown — 
he is the man who shall wear Heaven's brightest honors, 
and to whom, before all else, the Lord will say: "Well 
done, good and faithful servant, enter thou into the joy of 
thy Lord." — Guthrie. 



REWARD OF GOODNE88 SOMETIMES IMMEDIATE. 

Occasionally a benevolent action wrought in faith brings 
with it an instantaneous recompense in kind; therein Prov- 
dence is seen as smiling upon the deed. The late John 
Andrew Jones, a poor Baptist minister, whilst walking in 
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RICHES. 



11 How hardly shall they that have riches enter into the kingdom 
of God 7" — Luke xviii: 24. 



Gold and silver like the snow 

Quickly pass away; 
Like the curtained clonds of summer, 

Enduring not a day; 
Like the early dew of morning, 

Drunken by the sun; 
Or the maddened hill-side torrent, 

Whose course is quickly run. 
But the grace of Christ, our Savior, 

Bringeth riches more 
Than the tongue of man can utter, 

And of wealth a store 
Like the river, failing never 

Flowing evermore. 

— Grab. Benj. Manly. 



ADVERSITY A BLESSING SOMETIMES. 

I don't believe we would have had such a blessing in 
New York during these meetings, if it had not been for 
these hard times. When men get their millions, and hoard 
them up, I think it is the very best thing that can happen to 
them to have the Lord come and take their riches away. If 
a man lends his money to the Lord, in maintaining good 
works, he will never lose it. People say that such a man 
died worth so many millions. It doesn't make any differ- 
ence how much a man accumulates, he can't die worth any- 
thing, for he leaves it here. He is not worth a penny, if 
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zer. The future of the other world was all the darker 
because of the brightness of this. Who of yon will take 
Dives' fine home, and costly plate, and dazzling equipage, 
and kennel of blooded dogs, if his eternity must be thrown 
in with it? 

The Indian who for a string of beads sells as much terri- 
tory as will make a State, is wise compared with a man 
who for the trinkets of earth barters heaven. — Talmage. 



SHAM GENEROSITY. 

Oftentimes you will find men who have been penurious 
all their lives, and who have amassed a fortune, attempting 
to buy respect in their old age. Sometimes they do it by 
making their will, and letting it be known what they are 
going to do. That is an exquisite piece of trickery. 
Where a man wants to keep his money, and also wants to 
have the credit of giving it away, he holds on to it, and 
lets it be known that he is going to give $250,000 for 
benevolent purposes, — $10,000 here, and $20,000 there, 
$50,000 somewhere else, and so pn. There are many men 
that are going to be very generous when they die. Dead 
men are always generous. They keep their money while 
they live, and only give it away when they no longer own 
it. When men are surrounded by all that earth can give 
them, — by position, by circumstance, by plenary physical 
blessings, — how, after all, do they long for morel How 
pitious it is to see them! — Beecheb. 



AVOID ANXIETY FOB RICHES. 

Do not be over-anxious about riches. Get as much of 
true wisdom and goodness as you can; but be satisfied with 
a very moderate portion of this world's good. Riches may 
prove a curse as well as a blessing. 



SABBATH. 



" Remember the Sabbath day to keep it holy* 1 — Ex. xx: 8. 



Now let us repose from our care and our sorrow, 
Let all that is anxious and Bad pass away; 

The rough cares of life lay aside till to-morrow, 
And let us be tranquil and happy to-day. 

— JAMK8 EDMESTOlf. 



THE LORD'S DAT IN PARIS. 

Let my readers fancy that as they pass on their way to 
the house of God, they see almost all the shops in their 
native town or village standing open, with men and women 
buying and selling, and they have an idea of the desecra- 
tion of the Lord's day in Paris. Th6 tide and toil of busi- 
ness does not cease in very many cases till night brings 
rest to its weary slaves. On returning from evening ser- 
vice, I have seen them still behind the counter, chained to 
the oar; and, in not a few instances playing cards when 
business was slack in the shop. A visit to Paris would 
convince the working classes that those are their worst 
friends who attempt to divest the first day of the week of 
that holiness which, as all experience proves, affords the 
only security for rest and repose to the sons of toil. — 
Guthrie. 



THE MEANNESS OF THE SABBATH BREAKERS. 

How unutterly mean is the behavior of the Sabbath 
breaker. It is as though a man had a large estate, and he 
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said to his employes: "Now, I will g 
yourselves — you need not toil a particle 
close of day, the employer should 1 
had been stealing out of the corn-crib, n 
rest he had given them. Just so those 
tells them to rest, and gives them an t 
employ the hours for their own enjoym 
entirely overlooking the fact that God . 
Sabbath day is just as busy for them as 
day. Their corn is growing just as rap 
on Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, Tl 
Saturday. Their bonds and mortgage 
as much interest. Although God has g 
rest, He has not taken His hand from 1 
osts. — Talmaoe. 



HILLS OF LIGHT AND JO 

Through the week we go down into 
and shadow. Our Sabbaths should be 
joy in God's presence; and, as time ro 
on from mountain top to mountain top, i 
the glory of the gate, and enter in, to g 
ever. 

ADDRESSED TO THE CHURCH AT A W 
LECTURE. 

Let us interrupt the flow of the wee 
other Sabbath in the middle of it. A 
swim mighty streams do stop, panting, 
midway rock ere they plunge again into 
rest here, lifted up above the tumult ol 
gain strength, before we go down into 
the farther shore — the Sabbath. — Beech 
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SABBATH VIEWS OF HKAVEN. 

When a gentleman was inspecting a house in Newcastle, 
with a view to buyiftg it as a residence, the landlord took 
him to the upper window, expatiated on the extensive 
prospect, and added, "You can see Durham Cathedral 
from this window on a Sunday." i i Why on Sunday above 
any other day t " inquired our friend, with some degree of 
surprise. The reply was conclusive enough. "Because 
on that day there is no smoke from those tall chimneys. " 
Blessed is the Sabbath to us when the earth-smoke of care 
and turmoil no longer beclouds our view; then can our 
souls full often behold the goodly land, and the city of the 
New Jerusalem. — Spubgbon. 
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fire, that when they saw the king himself devote his rich 
treasures to the flames they might not murmur if their 
mite and pittance were consumed also. So, if Christ had 
taught us contempt of the world, and had not given us an 
instance of it in His own person, His doctrine had been 
less powerful and effective. But what an example we now 
find in Him, since he had not where to lay His head in life, 
nor a rag to cover Him in death, nor anything but a bor- 
rowed grave in burial. What manner of persons ought we 
all to be in unselfishness when we have such a Lord! He 
hath not said to us in matters of self-denial, " Take up thy 
cross and go," but "Come, take up thy cross and follow 
Me." Well may the soldiers endure hardness when the 
King himself roughs it among us, and suffers more than 
the meanest private in our ranks. — Spurgeon. 



SELF-DENYING UVE8. 

How grand it is, amid the selfishness of the world, to 
find such generous deeds! The Moravian missionaries 
were told that they could not enter the lazarettos where the 
lepers were dying unless they stayed there. " Then," they 
said, " We will go and stay there." They went in to nurse 
the sick and perished. You have read the life of pure- 
hearted Elizabeth Fry, toiling among the degraded. But 
the full biographies of the world's martyrs will never be 
written. The firemen in our cities who have rescued peo- 
ple from blazing buildings; the sailors who have helped the 
passengers off the wreck, themselves perishing; the nurses 
who have waited upon the sick in yellow fever and cholera 
hospitals, and sunk down to death from exhaustion; the 
Christian men who, on the battle field, have administered 
to the fallen amid rattling canister and bursting shell; the 
Christian women who have gone down through haunts of 
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SIN. 

" To him that knoweth to do good, and doeth it not, to him it is 
situ"— James iv: 17. 

Sin is the living worm, the lasting fire ; 

Hell soon would lose its heat, oould sin expire. 

—John Bunyan. 



UTTLE SINS. 

It is high time to get out of your sins. You say, " I 
have committed no great transgressions." But are you not 
aware that your life has been sinful ? The snow comes 
down on the Alps flake by flake, and it is so light that you 
may hold it on the tip of your finger without feeling any 
weight; but the flakes gather; they compact, until some day 
a traveler's foot starts the slide, and it goes down in an 
avalanche, crushing to death the villagers. So the sins of 
your youth, and the sins of your manhood, and the sins of 
your womanhood may have seemed only slight inaccura- 
cies, or trifling divergence! from the right — so slight that 
they are hardly worth mentioning, but they have been pil- 
ing up and piling up, packing together and packing to- 
gether, until they make a mountain of sin, and one more 
step of your foot in the wrong direction may slide down 
upon you an avalanche of ruin and condemnation. — Tal- 
mage. 



SIN IS OBUEL. 

Sin is not only strong to seduce, but heartless to sustain 
its victims. It will exhaust your means, teach you to 
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a lodging. We may say of sins as Longfellow says of 
birds of prey, in -his Song of Hiawatha. — 

u Never stoops the soaring vulture 
On his quarry in the desert, 
On the sick or wounded bison, 
But another vulture watching, 
From his high aerial look-out 
Sees the downward plunge and follows, 
And a third pursues the second, 
Coming from the invisible ether, 
First a speck, and then a vulture, 
Till the air is dark with pinions." 

— Ibid. 



SALVATION FROM SIN. 

As certain as we are lost in sin, so certain can Christ save 
us from our sins. He will save us if we will let Him. A 
story is told of Rowland Hill, the great preacher. Lady 
Ann Erskine was passing by in her carriage, and she asked 
her coachman who that was that was drawing such a large 
assembly. He replied that it was Rowland Hill. "I have 
heard a good deal about him," she said, " drive up near 
the crowd." Mr. Hill soon saw her, and saw that she be- 
longed to the aristocracy. He stopped all at once in the 
middle of his discourse and said, "My friends, I have 
something for sale." This astonished his hearers. " Yes, 
I have, something for sale; it is the soul of Lady Ann Ers- 
kine. Is there any one here who will bid for her soul ? 
Ah, do I hear a bid ? Who bids ? Satan bids. Satan, 
what will you give for her soul? 'I will give riches, 
honor, and pleasure.' But stop; do I hear another bid? 
Yes, Jesus Christ bids. Jesus, what will you give for her 
soul i i I will give eternal life.' Lady Ann Erskine, you 
have heard the two bids, which will you take ? " And 
Lady Ann fell on her knees, and cried out, "I will have 
Jesus." So may it be with you. — Moody. 
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A DISEASE OF THE HI 

Like snow drift when it has levt 
mounds, and glistening in the winter 
fair and beautiful above the dead, who 
a very plausible profession, wearing tl 
cence, may conceal from human eyes 
ruption. The grass grows green u] 
holds a volcano in its bowels. Behim 
soft lustrous eye of beauty, how oft 
deadly disease, the deadliest of all! 
seat within. It is a disease of the het 
all heart complaints. 

The most advanced saint is not altc 
bondage of sin. Sin is the greatest 
the greatest fool in the world. Think 
momentary pleasure at the cost of e 
of a dying man living as if he were i 
of a man risking eternity on the unce 
viving another year. — Gcthkie. 

THE EFFECTS OF SI 

Have you ever watched the deteri 
even upon the personal appearance f 
treme beauty, and let him, little by litt 
practices; in proportion as he is so lee 
his descent be written upon his face, 
attitude and manners. Quite unperc 
with awful exactness and depth. Tt 
and steady in look, will be marked 
tainty, or timidity of movement; theii 
like sun rays darting through thick fol 
adark lantern turned on skillfully to s 
here and there, but throwing no light < 
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it. And strange lines will be woven around the mouth; 
and the lips, so well cut, so guileless and generous, will be 
tortured into ugliness and sensual enlargement; and the 
voice, once so sweet, so ringing, the very music of a char- 
acter unstained and fearless, will contract some mocking 
tones, and give itself up to a rude laughter, partly deceitful 
and partly defiant. All this will not happen in one day. 
Herein is the subtlety of evil. If you do not see the youth 
for years you may be shocked when you miss the fine sim- 
plicity and noble bearing which you associated with the 
name. It is the spot of leprosy on a "forehead once so open 
and unwrinkled, and it will grow and spread and deepen 
until there will be no place fit for him but the silent and 
unhospitable wilderness. — Pabkeb. 




THE CHURCH 

" Christ loved the church, and gave himself 
sanctify and cleanse it, with the washing ofth 
that he might present it to himself a glor\ 

V. 2$'2J. 

"Glorions things of thee are spok 

Zion, city of oar God; 
He, wboafi word cannot be brokei 

Formed thee for his own abodt 
On the rook of agea founded, 

What can shake thy sure repoai 
With aalvation'a wall surrounded, 

Thou roay'st smile at all thy f & 



PRESENT FOEB TO FIGHr 

The church ought to be the leader, 
age. It is all folly for us to be discuss 
raigning Nero, hanging Absalom, striki 
with Shamgar's ox-goad — when all about 
be slain — a corrupt legislature, a rotte 
whiskey ring ! — Talmage. 

WHY COTTDEMN THE CHUE 

Do you ask, "Why not do away with 
members make so many mistakes!" Woi 
the light-house because careless marine] 
observations, run their ships high and dr 
Would you put out the lamps in your ho' 
and millers burn their wings in it? Wha 
dren do?— Beeoher. 
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DO NOT MAGNIFY TRIFLES. 

If a man should fire a house to destroy the mice in it, we 
should think him to be fairly mad. Yet those who con- 
sider themselves to be reasonable men will set the church 
in a blaze about the merest trifle. Meeting after meeting 
will be called, and angry discussions provoked, and holy 
work overturned about the smallest mistake of the preacher, 
on the minutest fault of the deacon. One would think 
that heaven itself were endangered, and yet it turns out to 
be a question of infinitessimal importance. Societies which 
were doing great service have often been broken up by the 
crazy whimsies of good brethern, who made much ado 
about nothing, and did great harm in trying to do a little 
good. Aim at reformation, not at desolation. The church 
has been thought to be sick, and fools have doctored it till 
they brought it to death's door by their poisons. — Spub- 
geon. 



SOMETHING WRONG. 

Nine-tenths, at least, of the church members never think 
of speaking for Christ. If they see a man, perhaps a near 
relative, going right down to ruin, going rapidly, they 
never think of speaking to him about his sinful course, and 
of seeking to win him to Christ. Now certainly there must 
be something wrong, and yet when you talk with them, 
you find they have faith, and you can not say they 
are not children of God; but they have not the 
power, they have not the liberty, they have not the love 
that real disciples of Christ should have. A great many 
people are thinking that the church needs new measures, 
that it needs new buildings, that it needs new organs, that 
it needs new choirs, and all these new things. That is not 
what the church of God needs to-day. It is the old power 
that the Apostles had— that is what we want. — Moody. 



THE SOUL IMMORTAL. 



u And man became a living sou/. 19 — Gen. ii: 7. 
The witnesses are heard: the cause is o'er. 
Let conscience file the sentence in her court. 
Dearer than deeds that half a realm convey. 
Thus sealed by truth, the authentic record runs, 
Thus know, all — infidels! (unapt to know!) 
'Tis immortality your nature solves; 
'Tis immortality deciphers man. 
And opens all the mysteries of his make. 
Without it, half his instincts are a riddle; 
Without it, all his virtues are a dream. 
His very crimes attest his dignity ; 
His sateless thirst for pleasure, gold and fame, 
Declares him born for blessings infinite. 

— Edwabd Totjho. 



THE IMMORTALITY OF INFLUENCE. 

It is the privilege of every man to live more in 
the future than he does in the present. John Wesley's 
name is a thousand fold greater to-day than it was when he 
was living. He still lives. He lives in the lives of thous- 
ands and millions of his followers. 

Martin Luther lives more to-day than he did centuries 
ago, when he was living in Germany. He only lived one 
life for a while. But, now, look at the myriads of lives he 
is living. He is dead in the sight of the world, but "his 
works do follow him." He still lives. 

The voice of John the Baptist is ringing through the 
world to-day, although nearly nineteen hundred years have 
passed away. Herod thought when he was beheading Him 
he was hushing His voice, but it is ringing all through the 
earth to-dav. John the Baptist lives, because he lived for 
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shine forever. The Bible says they shall fall like autumn 
leaves. It is almost impossible for a man to take in a 
courser going a mile in three minutes; but God shall take 
in the worlds, flying a hundred thousand miles an hour by 
one pull of his finger. As, when the factory band slips at 
nightfall from the main wheel, all the smaller wheels slacken 
their speed and with slower and slower motion they turn 
until they come to a full stop; so this great machinery of 
the universe, wheel within wheel, making revolutions of 
appalling speed, shall, by the touch of God's hand, slip the 
band of present law, and slacken, and stop. That is what 
will be the matter with the mountains. The chariots in 
which they ride shall halt so suddenly that the kings shall 
be thrown out. Star after star shall be carried out to 
burial amid the funeral torches of burning worlds. Con- 
stellations shall throw ashes on their head, and all up and 
down the highways of space shall be mourning, mourning, 
mourning, because the worlds are dead. But Christian 
workers shall never quit their thrones — they shall reign 
forever and ever. Forever the river of joy flows on; for- 
ever the jubilee progresses — forever, forever. — Talmage. 

THE GBAIN OF WHEAT. 

On unrolling some of the old Egyptian mummies, you 
will find wheat three thousand years old. The Greek em- 
pire has risen and gone; the Soman empire has been riven 
and its dust has been blown away, and civilization has de- 
veloped since the careful attendants rolled up that wheat; 
it has lain three thousand years doing nothing but keeping 
unconscious company with hideous mummies; and yet 
when taken out and planted in a field it goes to work, 
comes up, develops a stem, and brings forth fruit as though 
it had not taken a wink of sleep. And if wheat will keep 
as long as that, I am sure that men will. Though they are 
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rest. Death will always be a frightful thing to the man 
who has no Savior. He may have lived himself into that 
measure of beasthood that will not confess terror. I never 
knew of a felled ox saying, " Death is very terrible." So 
there are men who have lived themselves down so beast- 
ward and devilward that they hardly know death from life. 
But the man who is in Christ, his life is above the reach of 
death. When the body crumbles and falls down, to get 
up no more, the soul is a guest in Heaven. A guest ? 
Nay, —he is a child at Home I — Pabker. 
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der different titles, I conclude that he must have suffered 
somewhat from them. His personal appearance was de- 
fective, ancj.that made him perhaps the target of this ridi- 
cule. And besides that, he was a bachelor, persisting in 
his celibacy down into the sixties, indeed, all the way 
through; and some having failed in their connubial de- 
signs upon him, the little missionary was put under the 
raking fires of these whisperers. He was no doubt a rare 
morsel for their scandalization; and he cannot keep his 
patience any longer, and he lays hold of these miscreants 
of the tongue, and gives them a very hard setting down in 
the text among the scoundrels and murderers. 

They are to be found everywhere, these whisperers. I 
think their paradise is a country village of about one or 
two thousand people, where everybody knows everybody 
else. But they are also to be found in our cities. They 
have a prying disposition. They look into the basement 
windows at the tables of their neighbors, and can tell just 
what they have to eat, morning and night. They can see 
as far through a key-hole as other people can see with the 
door wide open. They can hear conversation on the oppo- 
site side of the room. The world to them is a whispering 
gallery.— Talmaqb. 



UNKIND WORDS LIKE NEEDLES. 

I saw in the museum at Venice an instrument with which 
one of the old Italian tyrants was wont to shoot poisoned 
needles at the objects of his wanton malignity. I thought 
of gossips, backbiters, and secret slanderers, and wished 
that their mischievous devices might come to a speedy end. 
Their weapons of inuendo, shrug, and whispers, appear to 
be insignificant as needles, but the venom which they in- 
stil is deadly to many a reputation. — Sptogeon. 
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and never go after him, and never care what becomes of 
him, let a wolf gnaw him— only get rid of him: — if we go 
home and speak unkindly of man, woman, or child, who is 
the great sinner; the drunkard we have just expelled, or 
the closely-shaven, highly-polished Christian who does 
nothing but filch his neighbor's good name ? — Parker. 
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WOMAN. 



"And th*y marveled that He was Spti 
—John ivi 27. 

" O, what is woman, what her 1 

Her lip of lore, her eye of lif 
What m she if her Up revile 

The lowly Jesus? Love may 
His name upon her marble bro 

Or linger in her carle of jet; 
The bright spring dowers ma; 1 

Beneath her step, and yet — a 
Without that meeker grace, si 

A lighter thing than vanity.' 

WOMEN AMONG HEA1 

Now what is the difference betw 
women there and here, then and nc 
ence is that which is made by the gos; 
O, women! To-day you would have 
- plough, or you would have been leaping upuu w 
pyre, or you would have been ground under the heel of 
man's cruelty and insolence, were it not for the fact that in 
this land and in this age the Lord Jesus Christ appeared, 
with love in his voice and omnipotence in his arm, and 
stood above this grave of womanhood, and said, " Coma 
forth/ " And she has come forth in the dignity of a Chris- 
tian hope. — Talmaoe. 

WOMEN OS THE BATTLE-FIELD. 

There never was a better illustration given of how well 
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women can help in the camp, if she tries to, than during 
our late war. Men forged the cannon. Men fashioned 
the musketry. Men manned the guns. Men unlimbered 
the batteries. Men lifted the wounded into the ambulances. 
But women scraped the lint Women administered the cor- 
dials. Women watched the dying pillow. Women wrote 
the last messages of love to the home circle. A woman 
was the mourner; the only mourner at many a burial. — 
Ibid. 



A LOST WOMAN. 

Look out upon that fallen creature whose gay sally 
through the street calls out the significant laugh of bad 
men, the pity of good men, and the horror of the pure. 
Was not her cradle as pure as ever a loved infant found ? 
Love soothed its cries. Sisters watched its peaceful sleep* 
and a mother pressed it fondly to her bosom. Had you 
afterwards when spring flowers covered the earth, and 
every gale was odor, and every sound was music, seen her 
fairer than the lily or the violet, searching them, would 
you not have said, " Sooner shall the rose grow poisonous 
than she; both may wither, but neither corrupt." And 
how often, at evening, did she clasp her tiny hands in 
prayer! How often did she put the wonder-raising ques- 
tions to her mother, of God, and heaven, and the dead, as 
if she had seen heavenly things in a vision! As young 
womanhood advanced, and these foreshadowed graces 
ripened to the bud and burst into bloom, health glowed in 
her cheek, love looked from her eye, and purity was an 
atmosphere around her. Alas, she forsook the guide of her 
youth/ Faint thoughts of evil, like a far-off cloud which 
the sunset gilds, came first; nor does the rosy sunset blush 
deeper along the heaven, than her cheek at the first 
thought of evil. Now, ah, mother, and thou guiding elder 
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he spake with the WOMAN," — the eternal marvel, the 
eternal hope! He is speaking with the woman still; speak- 
ing with her in India, in China, in islands far out upon the 
sea; presently He will take up her children in his arms and 
bless them, and be himself as the child that is born unto 
every woman.— Pabkeb. 
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NEGLIGENCE OF THE CHURCH. 

The world comes to the child when it is in the April of 
life, and sows tares. The world comes along again when 
the child is in the May of life, and sows thistles. Again 
in the fair June it comes and sows nox vomica. The church 
meanwhile folds its hands and waits until the April has 
gone, and the May has gone, and June and July have gone, 
and then at the close of August gets in earnest and says, 
" Now, now we have got a bag of good wheat here, and we 
must sow it in this fresh young soil, and we shall have a 
glorious harvest! " Will it? No, no! It is too late! 
Everlastingly too late! You should have sowed in April 
and in May the good seed of the kingdom. 



PATIENCE WITH YOUTH. 

As we get older, do not let us be affronted if young men 
and women crowd us a little. We will have had our day, 
and we must let them have theirs. When our voices get 
cracked, let us not snarl at those who can warble. When 
our knees are stiffened, let us have patience with those who 
go fleet as the deer. Because our leaf is fading, do not let 
us despise the unfrosted. — Talmage. 



INSIDIOUS TEMPTATIONS. 

The young are seldom tempted to outright wickedness; 
evil comes to them as an enticement. The honest generos- 
ity and fresh heart of youth would refuse to embrace open 
meanness and undisguised vice. The adversary conforms 
bis wiles to their nature. He tempts them to the basest 
deeds by beginning with innocent ones, gliding to more 
exceptionable, and, finally, to positively wicked ones. All 
our warnings therefore must be against the vernal beauty 
of vice! Its autumn and winter none wish. 
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DTFLUENCTB OF A MOTHER OK TOOTH. 

Take the history of Eehaboam. There is, in his life, just 
one short sentence which supplies the key, more perhaps 
than anything else, to his sin and folly, — "his mother's 
name was Naamah, an Ammonitess." She was by blood 
an alien, and by religion a heathen. Unhappy in many 
things, but unhappiest most in such a mother, he begins to 
be regarded more with pity than with astonishment. The 
letters written on water are hardly formed when they are 
filled up; on the other hand the finger that traces them on 
stone leaves no visible impression on its indurated service; 
but plastic clay, midway between what is hard and soft, 
offers to the gentlest finger a substance which both receives 
and retains an impression. Such is the heart that youth 
and childhood offer to a mother's influence. Hear how 
Cowper sings of the boy by a mother's knee. — 

" Hia heart, now passive, yields to thy command, 
Secure it thine, its key is in thine hand.'* 
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The home, i* the first place, is the most powerful test of 
one's character. A man's disposition in public may be of 
gay costume, while in private it is en dishabille. The play 
actor does differently on the platform from the way he does 
behind the scenes. Public life is often a very different 
thing from private life. A man will receive you in his par- 
lor with so much gracefulness that he seems to be the dis- 
tillation of smiles, while in his heart there is a swamp of 
nettle. Men will sometimes in business life all day long 
be courteous and good natured, damming back their irri- 
tability and their petulance and their discontent, but at 
nightfall the dam breaks, and scolding pours forth in floods 
and freshets. The wind sometimes rises at sunset, and 
in summery days 

THESE MAY BE TEMPESTUOUS NIGHTS. 

Anger does not like to display itself among the man who 
excite it, but sometimes in cowardly manner comes home 
And drops itself on the domestic circle. Private life is 
often public life turned wrong-side out. The lips that 
dropped with myrrh and cassia, the disposition that seems 
to be warm and bright as a sheaf of sunbeams, may only 
be a magnificent show window to a wretched stock of 
goods. The harp that all day sang like an angel may at 
night grate like a saw. Such persons do not understand 
the precept of my text. They do not show piety at home. 
In the home we reveal our real character. Reputation is 
only the shadow of character, and you know a small house 
will sometimes cast a very long shadow. Men do not like 
to exhibit their badness in public for the same reason that 
they do not like their note to go to protest — it does not 
pay; or for the same reason that they do not want men in 
their stock company to sell at too low a rate, for it will de- 
preciate the value. There are men who do not exhibit 
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C us to strike tent and prepare for marching and action. Oh, 
what a pleasant place it is to talk over the day's victories 
and surprises and attacks, seated by the still camp-fires of 
the domestic circle. Life is a stormy sea. With shivered 
mast and torn sail and hulk aleak we put into the harbor 
of Home. Into this dry dock we come for repair. Blessed 
harbor ! The candle in the window is to the laboring man 
the lighthouse guiding him into port. Children come out 
to meet their fathers as in the "Narrows" pilots take the 
hand of ships. The door-sill is the wharf where heavy life 
is unladen. In the home we may talk of what we have 
done without being charged with self-adulation. We may 
lounge without being thought ungraceful. We may ex- 
press affection without being thought silly. We may ex- 
press our thoughts without being considered uncultivated. 
Forlorn earth pilgrim ! No home I Then die. That is 
better. The grave is brighter and warmer than this world 
without a tent from marching, without a harbor from the 
storm, without a home in this scene of greed and gouge 
and loss and gain. May God pity the poor, miserable 
wretch who has no home ! 

Again I remark that the home is a political safeguard. 
The safety of the State depends upon the character of the 
home. Why can not France have a placid republic ? Mac- 
Mahon appoints a ministry that sets all France aquake lest 
the republic be smothered. Gambetta dies, and multitudes 
of Frenchmen fear the return of monarchy ! France has 
no home on which to build. The Christian hearthstone is 
the only foundation for a republic. In the family virtues 
are cultured which are a necessity for the State; and, if 
there be not enough moral principle to make the family 
adhere, there can not be enough political principle to make 
the State adhere. No home, no free institution. No home 
makes a nation of Goths and Vandals; makes the Nomads 
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seed of character, and children are generally the second 
edition of their parents; but the second edition is not al- 
ways an improvement and correction of the first edition. 
Oh, how important it is that the teachers in this home 
school should feel their responsibility. Make your home 
the brightest place on earth if you would charm your chil- 
dren into the high path of rectitude and religion. Do not 
always have the blinds turned the wrong way. Let God's 
light that puts gold on the gentian and spots the pansy 
stream into your windows. Do not expect your children to 

KEEP STEP TO A DEAD MABCH. 

Do not cover up your walls with West's "Death on a 
Pale Horse" and Tinteret's "Massacre of the Innocents ;" 
but rather let there be on your walls some simpler pic- 
tures— "The Hawking Party," "The Old Mill by the 
Mountain Stream," "The Fox Hunt," "The Harvest 
Scene," "The Children Amid Flowers" and "Saturday 
Night Marketing." Get you no lesson of cheerfulness 
from grasshoppers' leap and lambs' frisk, and squirrels' 
chatter*and quails' whistle and garrulous streamlet which, 
from the rock on the mountain top to the meadow-fern un- 
der the shadow of the steep, comes looking for the steepest 
place to leap off at, and talking just for the sake of hearing 
itself talk ! If all the skies hurtled in thunder tempest, 
and storms perpetually wandered across the sea, and all 
the streams were raving mad, frothing at the mouth with 
mud foam, and there were eternal simoons throbbing 
among the hills, and the world had neither lark's carol nor 
humming-bird's trill, nor waterfall's dash, but only bear's 
bark and panther's scream and wolfs howl — then you 
would do well to bother and plague yourself all through 
life, gathering around you only the shadows; but when 
God has strewn our path with so many blessings, it is high 
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writing out the history of his children, composing it into a 
song, or pointing it with a groan. My mind runs back to 
one of the best of early homes. Prayer like a roof over 
it, peace like an atmosphere in it ; parents the personifica- 
tion of faith in trial, and hope in darkness. The two pil- 
lars of that home years ago fell into dust, but shall I ever 
forget that home? Yes; when the flower forgets the sun 
that warmed it. Yes; when the mariner forgets the star 
that guided him. Yes; when love dies on the heart's altar 
and memory empties its urn into forgetfulness. Then, 
home of my childhood, I will forget thee — the family altar 
of a father's importunity and a mother's weeping, the 
voices of affection, the funerals of our dead, the Sabbath 
twilights which were the pearly shores of Sabbath days, 
father and mother with interlocked arms, like entwining 
branches of trees, making a perpetual bower of love and 
peace — not till then, home of my childhood, will I forget 
thee. 
Once more I want to speak of 

HOME AS A TYPE OF HEAVEN. 

At the best estate, my friends, we are only pilgrims and 
strangers; Heaven is to be eternal home. Death will never 
knock at the door of that mansion, and in all that land 
there will not be a single grave. Aged parents rejoice 
very much when on Christmas day they have their chil- 
dren at home, but there is almost always a son or daughter 
absent — absent from the country, perhaps absent from the 
world. But oh, how our Heavenly Father will rejoice in 
the long thanksgiving day of Heaven when He has all His 
children with Him in glory ! * How glad brothers and sis- 
ters will be to meet after so long a separation! Perhaps a 
score of years ago they parted at the door of the tomb. 
Now they meet again at the door of immortality. Once 
they looked through a glafes darkly. Now face to face, cor* 
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bury the dead of this great city?" And I looked along by 
the hills where it would be most beautiful for the dead to 
sleep, and I saw castles and towns and battlements, but 
not a mausoleum, nor monument, nor white slab could I 
see. And I went into the great chapel of the town, and I 
said: "Where do the poor worship; where are the benches 
on which they sit?" And a voice answered: "We have no 
poor in this great city." And I wandered out, seeking to 
find the place where were the hovels of the destitute, and I 
found mansions of amber and ivory and gold, but no tear 
did I see or sigh hear. I was bewildered, and I sat under 
the shadow of a great tree, and I said, "What am I, and 
whence comes all this?" And at that moment there came 
from among the leaves, skipping up the flowery paths and 
across the sparkling Waters a very bright and sparkling 
group; and when I saw their step I knew it, and when I 
heard their voices I thought I knew them; but their appa- 
rel was so different from anything I had ever seen, I bowed, 
a stranger to strangers. But after awhile, when they 
clapped their hands and shouted, "Welcome! welcome!" 
the mystery was solved, and I saw that time had passed 
and that eternity had come, and that God had gathered us 
up into a higher home; and I said: "Are we allhpre?" and 
the voices of innumerable generations answered: "All 
here;" and while tears of gladness were raining down our 
cheeks and the branches of the Lebanon cedars were clap- 
ping their hands, and the towers of the great city were 
chiming their welcome, we began to laugh and sing and 
leap and shout, "Home! home! home!" 
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